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TO THE RIGHT HON. THE EARL OF DERBY, K.G.,

&c. &c. &c.

My Loro,

Amid the unavoidable contentions of political life,
it is to be hoped that an hour may be occasionally spared
to notice the pursuits of those who are less excitingly, though
not unusefully, employed—I mean the scholar and literary
inquirer, such as the subject of the following sketch.

These hours indeed cannot be many. Through life, the
position of an English Statesman is peculiar. He must be, if
he hopes to retain his standing in the country, pre-eminently
a man of labour. Even removal from power ensures little
remission from work. In office, he must originate the
policy that distinguishes his country. Out of it, he is
called upon to examine or to control the measures introduced
by others. But in either case, by the conscientious exer-
tion of large powers, he may establish a name that will die

only with his country.
A2
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That your Lordship, whether in or out of office, may
receive the honours fairly carned by fearless support of the
integrity of the great institutions of the State, is the sincere
wish of,

My Lord,
Your Lordship’s most obedient
And most faithful servant,
JAMES PRIOR.
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PREFACE.

He who has expended learning and industry in making
known the lives and labours of others, deserves the
record he bestows. It forms a debt of honour, if not
of gratitude, which literary men are bound to bestow
upon each other. The neglect of it is injustice to
their class. And in this instance, it would be to sin
against an eminent literary antiquary and critic, an
amiable man, and the intimate personal friend of
several of the very first characters of their time.

No name is more suggestive than that of Malone
whenever we take up a volume of Shakspeare, of
Dryden, of the history of the stage, of Boswell, or of
biographical sketches of a few eminent contemporary
friends who had just passed away. Upon Pope,
Aubrey, and others of a previous age, considerable
labour had been expended without having its results
ushered into light. While to works of more varied
general information, such as the Biographia Dra-
matica, he had contributed largely in personal
anecdote.

Of his own career I found little. The only con-
nected sketch was an article in the Gentleman’s
Magazine afterwards enlarged into a pamphlet, by
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the younger Boswell, to whom in his illness he had
assigned the duty of completing and issuing the en-
larged edition of Shakspeare in twenty-one volumes.
But this scant outline was only meant to allay the
curiosity of the moment. Had that gentleman lived,
no doubt we should have had a fuller account of a
round of persevering studies in ancient poetic and
dramatic literature by his friend, such as few other
critical antiquaries have achieved.

Although I had been often impressed by the
want of more satisfactory information respecting
Malone, accident led to the present attempt to
supply it. While at Brighton in 1856, in: conver-
sation with an eminent literary friend and likewise
with a warm lover of letters, Mr. William Tooke,
the latter mentioned having a resident friend there,
the Reverend Thomas R. Rooper, a connection of the
Malone family,* who possessed several of the books,
letters, prints, and memoranda of Edmond, which he
deemed worthy of close examination. I remembered
that one of the letters of that gentleman to Bishop
Percy had been quoted by me in the Life of Goldsmith,
twenty years before, stating that he had once pos-
sessed some manuscript verses of that poet, which had
been so carefully folded in one of his books that they
could not then or afterward be found. It imme-
diately occurred to me that the lost lines might be
among these memorials. Mr. Rooper was applied to,
who kindly assented to the search, which however
proved vain. But the introduction led to some con-
versations on Malone’s career and spirit of research,

* Nephew of Lady Sunderlin, wife to the elder brother of Edmond.
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and eventually to the project of his life. Diligent
inquiry and indifferent health have, however, post-
poned its appearance longer than I had anticipated.

In addition to the materials supplied by this gen-
tleman, he was good enough to procure from the pre-
sent Earl of Charlemont a packet of letters written to
Malono by the late lord, and which Mr. Rooper had
returned to the family. The letters of Malone /o that
nobleman during a correspondence of twenty years
have disappeared—by some said to be lost, by others
destroyed.

A contingency against which there is no provision,
caused the dispersion of many other papers. After
the publication of Shakspeare, an agrecable evening
spent by the younger Boswell with the Malone family
induced the ladies, at the suggestion of Mr. Rooper,
to propose his acceptance of some memorial of their
late brother. The most appropriate was deemed to
be a box of papers, letters, and notes upon books,
men, or miscellaneous subjects which his pursuits
might turn to useful public account. A nate to that
effect was sent him next day. The box followed in a
day or two more. No acknowledgment being made,
the ladies, upon inquiry, ascertained to their surprise
and regret, that his death had occurred the day after
its reception. Unluckily, he proved to be in pecu-
niary difficulties ; the creditors reckoned these papers
among his property; and they became scattered at
the sale of his effects in 1825.

For the manuscript anecdotes subjoined to the life,
with free permission for their use, I am indebted to
the Reverend J. H. Gabell, to whose father, the
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eminent master of Winchester School, they were given
by the Misses Malone.

I am likewise obliged to the Reverend R. M. Jeph-
son of Brentwood, for several letters of his relative,
Robert Jephson, the dramatic poet, of whom and of
his family, it will be seen that Malone was an attached
friend. To the Honourable Mrs. Caulfield, Miss
Jephson of Castle Martyr, Ireland, Mrs. Smith, Mr:.
West, and a few others, including an attached intimate
of the Malone family, I have to express my thanks
for several useful communications. Nor should I
omit to mention polite attentions received in the
Bodleian Library from the Reverends Dr. Bandinel
and H. A. Coxe.

Of collections made to illustrate literary history,
some notice will be found at the conclusion of the Life.
But Malone’s fame as a collector will rest chiefly on the
rare and valuable gift made to the Bodleian, which
confers equal honour on his judgment, taste, and
public spirit; while still closer examination of its
contents will assuredly add to our estimate of its
value.






















































18 LIFE OF EDMOND MALONE.

CHAPTER II. -

1766—1769.

Introduction to Dr. Johnson—Letters from Avignon—Promotion of his
Father—Called to the Bar—A Love Story—Spa.

Lep by attachment to Shakspeare and the natural
desire of an intelligent mind, he had at this time in
London formed the acquaintance of Dr. Johnson.
The introduction took place through ome of his
friends of the Southwell family, younger brother of
the peer of that name, whose manmers Johnson so
highly commended for ¢ freedom from insolence.”
“ Edmund Southwell,” said Malone, *lived in in-
timacy with Johnson for many years. See an
account of him in Hawkins' Life. He died in
London, November, 1772. In opposition to the
knight’s unfavourable representation of this gentle-
man, to him I was indebted for my first introduction
to Johnson. I take this opportunity to add that he
appeared to me a pious man, and was very fond of
leading the conversation to religious subjects.”
Doubtless, he was proud of an honour valued by
men of the highest attainments; and the event was
duly communicated to Irish friends. His letters to
Chetwood, descriptive of such incidents, are unluckily
























26 LIFE OF EDMOND MALONE.

fluential a friend in England. His suit proved
successful, though the Earl did not become Lord
Lieutenant.

His son, in the first of the following letters, duti-
fully laments some delay which had occurred in the
transit to the seat of justice. In the second, we
hear of what was no doubt the first feat of his
own in the business of law—making a will; and,
the late difficulty in promotion being conquered by
his father, he is not a little pleased to change the
address from ¢ Mr. Serjeant” to ¢ The Honourable
Mr. Justice Malone, Stephen’s Green, Dublin.”

Avignon, Dec. 29, 1766.

I little imagined some time ago that my letter would find
you in London in the beginning of January; but by one
that I received from my brother yesterday, I find this may
possibly overtake you, before your departure for Ireland.
I need not tell you how concerned I am at the occasion of
your stay. It was, indeed, a great mortification to me, for
I had flattered myself that after you once had got my Lord
Bristol’s absolute promise, and only waited for Judge Mar-
shall’s letters, nothing could have prevented you from suc-
ceeding. It shall be a lesson to me never to believe in any
great man’s word, unless coupled with performance, and to
aspire by every honest means at the greatest blessing of
life, independence.

Possibly, however, your powerful friend may still be able
to effect something for you; if that has been the case, I hope
you will be so good as to write me a few words before you
leave London. I have written to you two or three times
since I came to this town; but imagining you would be in
Ireland about the middle of last month, addressed all my
letters to Stephen’s Green. My Lord Southwell, on the
same supposition when he answered your letter, directed to
the same place. He sent you two advertisements; one of
thanks to the county Limerick, and the other for his son,


















32 LIFE OF EDMOND MALONE.

ters, his feelings became about this time diverted into
a widely different channel. He became in love. Sen-
sitive as the national temperament is said to be to
the attractions of the softer sex, he allowed it to in-
fluence and colour the whole tenor of his future life.
Scarcely anything could expunge the fair object of it
from recollection.

Chetwood, as we have seen in a former letter, jests
upon his susceptibility of heart toward the lady of the
“thick legs.” Who this damsel may have been is now
unknown. But that either she or some new love
exercised the very strongest sway over his heart and
conduct we have his own testimony. By reference to
dates, this attachment appears to have commenced in
1769. Why it was not gratified in the usual way—
whether from humble birth, deficient fortune, family
dislikes, or some unhappy flaw in character—docs not
appear. But matrimony was deemed inexpedient. He
however shall tell his own story.

Lord Charlemont, in a letter to him in London in
December 1781, thus writes :— ‘I will not trouble
you with our politics, as I know you are not much
addicted to that science, and as you probably have
constant accounts of all that passes here.” The reply
in the following month quite undeceives his noble
friend. It is ample confession of weakness, yet loses
him none of our respect, and forms almost a literal
fulfilment of his master Shakspeare’s description.

“ He let concealment,
Like a worm in the bud, prey on Ais damask cheek.”

You say, my Lord, you will not trouble me with politics, as I
am not much addicted to that science. I was once deeply












































































































































































































































































































132 LIFE OF EDMOND MALONE.

CHAPTER VIL
1786—1789.

Jephson's Julia, or the Italian Lover—Prologue by Malone—Lord Charle-
mont—Horace Walpole—Correspondence with Rev. Mr. Davenport
of Stratford—John Kemble—Pope and Warburton—Lady M. Wortley
Montague—Visit to Burke.

So obliging a correspondent as he proved was not

left long unemployed by his Irish friends. Lord

Charlemont assails him with the usual solicitations,

apologizes for the trouble given, and increases it by

further requests.

Not less importunate is Bishop Percy for books,
transcripts from the British Museum, inquiries as to
Ritson’s censures and criticisms upon portions of the
Reliques, with such varieties, new or old, in lite-
rature as excited notice or promised interest. He
likewise asks for ¢ Baretti’s ZTolondron, and whatever
answer my friend Bowle published in reply; and
favour me with a little insight into that curious
controversy.”

Again the Bishop returns to the charge: I thank
you for the particulars of the last hours of my much
honoured friend Tyrwhitt. A few more such losses
would thoroughly wean me from all desire to visit my
native country, especially if you and a few other friends
would enliven this solitude by sending me now and
then such a letter as your last, informing me what
you are doing yourself, and what attracts the atten-












































































































168 LIPE OF EDMOSD MALOSE

argument may be maimtained when pearly all the
lighthouses and landmarks of facts have been swept
away by time.

Released from the duties of the press, he sought
relaxation in 2 long-promised visit to Ireland. Rela-
the national bhospitality to one who, viewed by some
as an idle wanderer, had returned the possessor of no
inconsiderable fame.

From England likewise followed warm approval of
his labours by devoted Shakspearians. Among these
were Warton, Farmer, Bishop Percy, and many
others. While men of more general celebrity, like
Burke, Windham, Reynolds, Sir William Scott,
Courtenay, and a few more, gave testimony which
might almost have made a reputation. With the
public he was no less successful. In fifteen months
a large edition was nearly sold. So unequivocal was
the encouragement, that for those who objected to
the rather unsatisfactory nature of the paper and
type, he was induced to offer proposals for another
edition in fifteen royal quarto volumes, of which we
have an intimation in a pamphlet published soon
afterward. But it was never executed.®

* He says: “ A splendid edition of the plays and poems of our great dra-
matic poet, with the illustrations which the various editors and commen-
tators have furnished, is yet a desideratum in English literature. Ihad, ten
years ago, sketched out the plan of such an edition, and intend immediately
to carry a similar volume into execution. It is almost unnecessary to add,
that the same gratuitous zeal which induced me to undertake the former
edition, will accompany this revisal of it, and that no diligence or care of
mine shall be wanting to render this new edition of my work, which is
to be ornamented with engravings, and to be printed in fifteen volumes

royal quarto, worthy of our greatest English poet. The first two volumes
are intended to be published next year.”













































BURKE'S CONVERSATIONS. 183

Ireland, who is peculiarly virulent as I am told
against him.

“Of Mr. Burke’s first book on this subject, just
eighteen thousand have been now sold, as he told me
this day. Twelve thousand of the French translation
have been sold in Paris. It is done by Mons. Dupont,
an avocat of the parliament of Paris.”*

* All these circumstances I had learned from his family, in many
conversations which Mrs. Haviland, his niece, had communicated to

her son, Mr. Haviland Burke. But it is satisfactory to have such a
matter-of-fact witness as Malone to their accuracy.
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scoomplicdment. Y& v ting | am swre she wants—
mamely, pradwce. Siwe o ul e mmm [ ever knew, you
are the tess adsceed » made kagpy e woman of your
choice in the staze of weicak.  Tow ger dowe powr elle.

As for yre, avmemer: mnd oeserpers fxgetfulness are
soar best remedies.  The seciies. brwever, are, | am well
aware, mk easy W be procured, baz yoar [kerary turm, in a
town Bke Lomviom. cxn scareely. I showki bope, fail in pro-
viding you with the frst; amd Skakspeare may. perhaps,
pow be more profatle © yoa thi ever be has vet been.
Tha: I most sincerely foul fir you. and with you, is most
certain.  For mever having but amce in my bfe suffered love
in your wey, I never conid kave been precisely in your pre-
dicament. 1 have sill knovwn encugh of the passion to be
thoroughly acquainted with all its effects.

Why will she not give you reason w be angry? Depit is
sometimes, though indeed not often, a tolerable resource.
But this, I find, is denied you. Siill, however, you are not
without hopes. Neither am L For I think it scarcely
possible that a woman, such as you describe, should not
finally return the passion of a man such as I know you to be.
Should this happen, which I by no means think improbable,
hang me if I would not, for some short time at least, en-
deavour to repay her in her own coin. But this, with you,
1 suppose is heresy.

Bewildered by what would appear the vacillating
conduct of the lady, alarmed by the results of the war,
doubtful of Irish loyalty, and the consequent stability
of his property in that country, he proceeded in a
moment of fright, and unknown to his family, to ad-
vertise it for sale. From this he was soon dissuaded.
Good-nature had caused some temporary difficulty ;
rents were irregular ; small loans had been advanced
to friends on pressing emergencies, and not repaid; so
that he was less at ease than usual ; and this may have
given the first idea of accepting, if offered, some suit-




































































































































258 LIFE OF EDMOND MALONE.

cured his materials it is out of my power to inform you. But
" you will probably hear from him before he begins to print the
work, and the corporation may be assured that all their papers
will be faithfully restored, and that the work, when it is pub-
lished, will certainly confer an additional lustre on the town
of Stratford.®

* I have been informed by Mr. Halliwell that Jordan was accused, in
Stratford, of some énventions, rather than facts, in statements to Malone.
This certainly could not be in matters of moment, as we find nothing
suspicious in the first edition; neither in the second. Malone was too
keen in such inquiries to take anything of the smallest importance upon
trust from almost any quarter; and, from the concluding passage in the
above letter, it would scem that Malone surprised Jordan—not Jordan,
Malone—by the nature of his materials.
















































































































































306 LIFE OF EDMOND MALONE.

him previous information upon the su con-
nection between Shakspeare and D’Avenant, thus
breaks out in a stanza against Malone’s unhappy
assailant.

TO EDMOND MALONE, Esa,

OX THE ATTACKS OF A VIRULENRT SCRIBBLER.

Proceed, Malone, thy Shakspeare’s page to clear,
Nor heed what Ritson’s cankered spleen can say ;
So may the Sun of our poetic sphere
Shoot through the mists of time its faintest ray.


















312 LIFE OF EDMOND MALONE.

fulfilled its functions otherwise ; and wasting of the
frame, without material pain, ensued. Still his
studies were but slightly intermitted. What he had
once done he aimed to improve, when and wher-
ever the opportunity offered. The following note,
written in the spring of the year respecting some
letters of Dryden kindly procured for him by a
member of the Royal family, displays the pains he
took in not merely accomplishing an object, but in
doing it so completely that there should be as little
room as possible for future improvement.

.+ % Mr. Malone presents his compliments to Lady
Ailesbury, and requests that her ladyship will accept
his sincere thanks for the copies of Dryden’s letters
and Lord Chesterfield’s answers, which she has had
the goodness to transmit to him, and which he should
have acknowledged some days, but that he has been
since Friday last much out of order. He is ex-
tremely concerned to find that Lady Ailesbury has
had so much trouble in obtaining these papers.
Indeed, had he conceived that this could possibly
have been the case, he hardly would have ventured
to solicit her ladyship to undertake so difficult a
.negotiation.

“ Were he master of those happy turns of expres-
sion for which his author was so justly celebrated,
he might perhaps have endeavoured to express his
sense of the goodness of her Royal Highness the
Princess Elizabeth in taking so much concern in
this matter. Without, however, any pretensions of
that kind, he trusts he may be permitted to say
that ber Royal Highness’s condescension in exerting
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- About a fortnight more elapsed ere the secret was
disclosed by himself to Lady Sunderlin. The heaviest
of pressures was upon him. The shadow of the de-
stroyer flitted around, and obviously influenced the
tremulous hand that aimed to tell its story of suffer-
ing without inflicting painful recitals upon others.
With the ease of his dear sisters ever in view, he
. attempts to prescribe for the one, and hint something
like consolation to the other. The allusion to Mrs.
Smith respecting his studies is almost affecting. It
is, indeed, love to the last—Devotion to Shakspeare
in the struggle with Death !
 London, Monday, May 4, 1812.

¢ My pear Lapy SunperriN,—1 have this mo-
ment received a letter from Catherine, of 28th April,
in which she calls on me for all the comfort I can
give her. But, alas! I wanted comfort myself; and
the concealment of my own illness for near three
months was a sad and heavy weight on my own
mind. I wrote to K. (Kate) and to my brother on
the 29th April, and I think it probable they will set
off before this letter can reach Dublin, and that my
poor Harriet may be in bed, and that even the read-
ing a letter may be troublesome to her, and I there-
fore direct this to you; and if my brother and sister
should not have set off, you will, of course, on reading
it communicate it to them, so that nothing will be
lost.

“ K. in her letter mentions that poor dear Harriet
suffers excruciating pain in the coach from certain
movements in the hip. Now, might not this be
prevented by her going to the salt-water bath in a
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peesumsing to trouble you with a request, that »
sirsngee’s petition, if it canmot be easily gramied,
can be easily refused.

[“ Some of the apartments are now vacant in which
I am encouraged to hope that by application to your
lopdship | may obtsin a residemce. Such a grant
would be considered by me as a great favour; and
I hope that to a man who has had the honour of
vindicating his Majesty’s Government, a retreat in
one of his hopses may not be improperly or wnwor-
thily allowed.

[“I therefore request that your lordship will be
plessed to grant such rooms in Hampton Court as
ghall seem proper to

' “My];ﬂrd,
‘ Your lordship’s most obedient,
“ And most faithful humble servant,
“ SaM. JoHNSON.

“ April 11, 1776."

[Indorsed, ¢ Mr. Saml. Johnson to the Earl of
Hertford, requesting apartments at Hampton Court.
114h May, 1776." And within, a memorandum of
the answer.

[ Lord C. presents his compliments to Mr. John-
son, and is sorry he cannot obey his commands,
haying already on his hands many engagements un-
satisfied.”

L4 * . . .

[How this curious incident escaped the prying
biographer who would have made so much of it, is
difficult to surmise. The presumption is that it was






























n MALOBIAYA.

wnder cmsaleraton = Estinguished froms ol forwer
emes, and thac = il precedenz can be estabimhed
by apecing to the proposal made by the msimister
of the das, whoever be happens to be. The ke
Mr. Charles Townshend happened eme day to be
i the Howse of Lerds, when he was speaking on
ssme great cemstitational question.  Afier parading
for 2 gead while m the mosmer I have mentioned,
en the high ground of gemeral Eberty, be all of &
sudden shided inte the doctrime that it was mecessary
to mainizis, in erder to prove what the Mimistry
bad dome to be comstitmtiomal. « J¥hat & damn’d
crane-necked fellow it is!” saud Mr. Townshend,
who stood within a few yards of im. Mr. Hutchin-
son (the late Prime Sergeant and present Provost
of the University of Dublin) generally pursues this
method in the Howse of Commons of Ireland.

Lord Mansfield told Mr. Hamilton that what
Dr. Johnson says of Pope, that “he was a dull com-
panion,” is not true. “ He was very lively and enter-
taining when at his ease; and in a small company
very communicative.” *

Pope talking once to Lord Mansfield about posthe-
mous fame, said that the surest method of securing
it would be to leave a sum of money to be laid out
in an entertainment to be given once every year

* Lord Mansfield’s account is different from every other, and I believe
not true. He is not to be trusted on this head ; for he must then have
been greatly flattered by being in Pope's company. Besides, his own con-
versation was never very brilliant, and he was always very fond of bad
Jokes and dull stories, 0 that his taste and judgment on this sabject may
be suspeeted —2Aal.
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books and at last thrown away a folio just taken
down from a shelf, “ Alas! it is all in vain; 7
CANNOT read.”

Having heard much of there being an original pic-
ture of Shakspeare at Teddington, near Strawberry
Hill, in the possession of Mr. Douglass, I called
there before I went to Dr. Taylor’s, by which means
(it proving to be two miles farther than I reckoned)
I was too late at Isleworth. However, as I might
not soon again have an opportunity of seeing this
picture, I was glad I had not omitted to go. It is a
small picture about 18 inches by 14, on canvas. It
is not I think an original, but I suspect the very pic-
ture which was formerly in the possession of Wright,
the painter and printseller in Covent Garden, from
which the handsome mezzotinto was ‘made by Simon.
That picture according to Wright was painted by
Zoust or Zoast, but ke lived in the time of Charles II.
The earliest known picture of Zoust is painted in
1657. He died about 1681 ; Shakspeare in 1616.
The only thing that looks original about this picture
is the hard manner in which it is done, and the size,
which is one of which the old painters were so fond
—a size smaller than life yet not miniature. This
picture has quite a different air from that belonging
to the Duke of Chandos; no earrings; a very small
collar or band, no strings to it ; the hair on the crown
of the head negligently thrown about without any
appearance of baldness.

There was a picture of Shakspeare painted by Sir
Godfrey Kneller, and presented by him to Dryden ;
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Baretti, his lordship, without paying much attentien
to the business, immediately and abruptly began with
some very flimsy and boyish observations on the con-
tested passage in Othello,  Put out the light,” &ec.
This was by way of showing off to Garrick, whose
opinion of him however was not much raised by
this impotent and untimely endeavour to shine on a
subject with which he was little acquainted. Sir J.
Reynolds, who had never seen him before (who told
me the story), was grievously disappointed in finding
this great lawyer so little at the same time.

Mr, Gibbon, the historian, is so exceedingly inde-
lent that he never even pares his nails. His servant,
while Gibbon is reading, takes up one of his hands,
and when he has performed the operation lays it
down, and then manages the other—the patient in
the meanwhile scarcely knowing what is going on,
and quietly pursuing his studies.

The picture of him painted by Sir J. Reynolds,
and the prints made from it, are as like the original
as it is possible to be. When he was introduced to
a blind French lady, the servant happening to stretch
out her mistress’s hand to lay hold of the historian’s
cheek, she thought, upon feeling its rounded con-
tour, that some trick was being played upon her with
the sitting part of a child, and exclaimed, “ Fidonc!”

Mr. Gibbon is very replete with anecdotes, and
tells them with great happiness and fluency.

It would be very satisfactory if contemporaries
would hand down fo posterity their opinion concern-
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who though one of the weakest and most ignorant
boors I have ever known, had got the common black-
letter of Westminster Hall pretty ready, as soon as
Harward had done, exclaimed, ¢ You don’t suppose,
Mr. Harward, that I take this to be law?” ¢ Indeed,
my Lord,” replied Harward, with his usual shrug and
cough, I don’t suppose you do!”

April 15,1788.—Mr. Courtenay happening to dine
yesterday with Lord Lansdown, took occasion to men-
tion the Harley Papers which his lordship was said to
have bought from the executors of Mr. West. The
fact was so; but the much-talked-of letter of the Duke
of Marlborough was not among them. Lord Lans-
down said that Harley intended at first to have sent
the original letter to Lord Duplin, but on second
thoughts substituted an exact copy, lest the duke
should destroy the original. When this copy was
shown to the duke, he desired it might be given to
him, and is supposed to have destroyed it. (See
further particulars on this subject, p. 440.)

When the thermometer is as low as thirty-six, all
vegetation ceases.—Sir J. Banks.

In a late conversation with Mr. Flood, speaking
of my late uncle, Anthony Malone, he observed that
such was Mr. Malone’s perspicuity and method, that,
during the many years they sat in Parliament toge-
ther, Mr. Flood never remembered a single instance
where any one part of Mr. M.’s speech could be trans-
ferred with advantage. Every part seemed to follow
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perspective then acquired has served him ever since.—
(From Sir J. R. himself.)

In one of his Italian tours, Baretti picked up at a
house where he stopped for refreshment a little book
which his host let him have for a trifle, and which
contained the seeds of Ariosto’s great poem. He
afterwards gave the book to Mr. Croft, and it was
sold at the auction of his books to Mr. Steevens for
some exorbitant price. I forget the title of the book.

When Cuzzoni® was somewhat in the decline of
her reputation on her second visit here, Baretti went
with a friend to see her. She was leaning pensively
on her arm; on which Baretti’s friend asked her
how she came to be in such low spirits. * How can I
be otherwise,” said Cuzzoni, *“ when I have had no
dinner, and have not a shilling to buy one?” ¢ Well,”
said the other, “Iam not very rich; I have but two
guineas in my purse ; here is one of them, and let us
hear no more of your low spirits. You can now dine
as soon asyou will.” Cuzzoni rang the bell, gave her
servant the guinea, and bade him go to a famous wine-

* Or (according to her married name) Sandoni, once a celebrated
opera singer, of whom and Handel an amusing story is told. Handel
had composed for her the song of Falsa Imagine in Othe, which occa-
sioned so severe a dispute between them on account of her refusing to
sing it, that at last Handel threatened to throw the refractory signora
out of the window; telling her “that he always knew she was a very
devil, but that he should now let her know, in her turn, that he was
Beelzebub, the Prince of Devils.” He then seized her by the waist and
lifted up the sash. Alarmed at this process, Cuzzoni now consented, and
by exquisite grace and pathos, added to the ornaments with which she

executed and diversified the few simple notes that compose the air, added
more to her reputation than by any othet performance.
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ing dpon brotght to his bedside to show them to
Reynolds, and flattered himself that he should live to
finish them.—(From the same.)

He was a very dissolute capricious man, inordi-
nately fond of women, and not very delicate in his
sentiments of honour. He was first put forward in
the world, I think by a Mr. Fonnereaux, who lent him
300/. Gainsborough having a vote for an election in
which his benefactor had some concern, voted against
him. His conscience however remonstrating against
such conduct, he kept himself in a state of intoxica-
tion from the time he set out to vote till his return to

town, that he might not relent of his ingratitude.—
(From Mr. Windham.)

On mentioning to Sir Joshua Reynolds the con-
versation that I had had with Baretti, on my return
from Mr. Courtenay’s about the Lord’s Prayer, he
said, “ This turn which B. now gives to the matter
was an after-thought ; for he once said to me myself,
‘there are various opinions about the writer of that
prayer ; some give it to St. Augustine, some to St.
Chrysostom, &c. What is your opinion ?*”

On examining the indexes at the Signet Office
yesterday (June 19, 1789) to ascertain when Sir
George Buck was made Master of the Revels to King
James the First, I happened to turn back to the
reign of Elizabeth, and under the year 1590, was sur-
prised to find in the letter S., “ Edmund Spenser
Pefison.” On examining the minute of the grant, I
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At that sale the younger Richardson was a cop-
siderable purchaser, and he afterwards added greatly
to his collection, which upon his own death ahons
the year 1772, was sold by auction. There Mr. P,
bought the drawings; two of Pope; two of Milton,
one of them very highly finished ; two of Shakspeare,
one of them from the picture now in the Duke of
Chandos’ possession, and the other from the print
prefixed to his poems in 1640; ome of the elder
Richardson ; and one of the late Dr. Birch.

Mrs. Thrale has grossly misrepresented the story
which she has told of Dr. Johnson’s saying a harsh
thing to her at table (see her Anecdotes). The fact
was this. A Mr. Thrale, related to Mr. Thrale,
Johnson’s friend, for whom they both had a great
regard, had gone some time before to the East or
West Indies. Dr. Johnson had not yet heard of his
fate ; and Mrs. Thrale very abruptly while she was
eating some larks most ravenously, laid down her
knife apd fork—* Oh dear, Dr. Johnson, do you know
what has happened ? The last letters from abroad
have brought us an account that poor Tom Thrale’s
head was taken off by a cannon ball in the action
of ——.” Johnson, who was shocked both at the
fact and at her gross manner of telling it, replied,—
¢ Madam, it would give you very little concern if all
your relations were spitted like those larks, and
dressed for Presto’s supper.” Presto was the dog
which lay under the table, and which Mrs. Thrale
was feeding just as she mentioned the death of Mr.
Thrale’s cousin.
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136" <Mr. Birch, R, 215t November, 1739." I
have put these dates down here lest, being written in
should hereafier be defaced.

Mr. Parsons bad a umversity edncation, and was
originally intended for the Church, but his love of
panting led him to his present profession. He set
out as a painter, and copied in his vouth a vast
number of Sir Peter Lely’s pictures which have
deceived some connoisseurs, and were taken for ori-
thirty vears ago to view his great collection of old
pictures, he found them in a miserable condition, and
cleaned them so well that he has ever since had so
much employment in that way as to have had scarcely
time to paint an original picture. He has however
made a great many copies in that time ; amongst others,
one of Fenton, the poet, for a Mr. Fenton in
Fenton, of whom I did not know there had been any
picture, was he says a very handsome man. Addi-
son’s daughter, he informs me, is now living in
Warwickshire, and is possessed of an original picture
of Dryden, which belonged to her father, and which
Parsons copied some time ago for a Mr. Sneyd of
Staffordshire.

He has been lately much employed by Lord War-
wick and Lord Scarsdale, and sold the latter about
six months ago a very great curiosity, a portrait of
Shakspeare by Vandyke. It is now at Lord Scars-
dale’s, in Derbyshire. It was brought to Parsons
last winter by a dealer with two or three other old
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pictures ; and having been much conversant with
Vandyke’s pictures he knew the hand at once.

He is equally clear that it is a portrait of Shak-
speare. It has more resemblance he says to the
picture said to be painted by Zoest, of which there is
a mezzotinto by Simon, than to the Duke of Chan-
dos’ picture. Vandyke came to England, I think,
about the year 1630 ;* so that he must have copied
this picture from that from which the print prefixed
to the first folio, 1623, was made, or from the old
picture formerly in the possession of Davenant, and
now belonging to the Duke of Chandos, or from some
other original. There is, Parsons says, great spirit in
the portrait; it contains a hand which, according to
Vandyke’s manner, is spread on the left side of the
body. The drapery is black without any figure or
flowers in it.

My two ruins of Rome, Parsons thinks were done by
Viviani, after Panini; and he inclines to think that
my Duke of Monmouth which in my grandfather
Collier’s catalogue is called Sir Peter Lely’s, was
painted either by Mrs. Bale or the elder Richardson.
The landscape, in the large picture of the Creation
painted by De Foss, was done he says by —, who
always was employed by De Foss in that part of his
pictures.

I had thought my large landscape by Abraham
Houdens, 1687, was a great rarity as well as a very
* Probably before that time; for in 1632 he was in high repute, was
knighted, and received a pension.
D D
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fine picture, becanse Mr. Walpole has said he painted
very few pictures, or that there are very foew of his
hand in England ; but this is not so; Mr. Parsons
has had above a hundred of his go through his hands.
He allows the pictare however, though it has not the
merit of rarity, to be admirably executed.

On looking a few davs since over the General
Advcertiser, 1748, for Macklin's letter relative to
Ford and Shakspeare which I have proved to be
fiction, I found Mrs. Pritchard, the actress, was in
that year weak emough to think of performing the
part of George Barnwell for her husband’s benefit.
However, before the day came she thought better of
it, and performed Lady Macbeth instead.

Mr. Fenton mentions in his notes on Waller's
Poems, pp. 29, 46, that Spencer was matriculated at
Cambridge, on the 20th May, 1569; and supposing
him to have been in his sixteenth year, he concluded
that this poet was born in 1553 ; but at that time it
was much more common to go to the university at
twelve years old than at sixteen. If he was but
twelve in 1569, he was born in 1557. His birth
took place in East Smithfield in the parish of 8t.
Botolph. I examined the register of that parish in
vain for his baptism. I did not commence I found
till 1550.

There is I suppose some mistake with respect to
the portrait shown as Sacharissa’s at Mr. Waller’s
house ; for on my mentioning to Lord Macartney at
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our club, how little she was entitled to Waller’s praise,
he told me that two fine pictures of her and her
sister by Vandyke were at Petworth in Sussex (Lord
Egremonts), and that Sacharissa appeared to have
been very handsome.

Lady Falconberg, Cromwell’s daughter, lived till
the year 1712. Old Lord Ilchester told Lord
Macartney that he remembered her when he was a
boy visiting at his father’s, and that all the younger
part of the family used always to get mear her on
account of her having a great quantity of perfumes
about her.

Sir J. Reynolds when he called on me yesterday
(July 10), on looking over the elder Richardson’s
drawings, said he understood his art very well scienti-
fically; but that his manner was cold and hard. He
was Sir Joshua’s pictorial grandfather, being Hudson’s
master. He was always drawing either himself or
Pope, whom he scarcely ever visited without taking
some sketch of his face. His son was intended for
a painter, but being very near-sighted soon gave up
all thoughts of that profession. He was a great news
and anecdote monger; and in the latter part of his
life spent much of his time in gathering and commu-
nicating intelligence concerning the King of Prussia
and other topics of the day; as Dr. Burney, who
knew him very well, informs me. His Richard-
soniana are not uninteresting.
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I this day (July 24, 1789) perused Wentworth
Lord Roscommon’s will at Doctors’ Commons. He
having been once the owner of my estate in West-
meath, in Ireland, I feel an interest about him, and
should be glad to meet with his picture by Carlo
Maratti which is somewhere extant. His will is
very short. He expresses the strongest hope of a
resurrection and redemption by the merits of our
Saviour, and commits his wretched body to the earth.
He makes his (second) wife Isabella (daughter of
Matthew Baynton, Yorkshire, Esq., whom he mar-
ried in 1674) his executrix, and bequeathes her
all his estate real and personal after payment of his
debts. His will was made January 4, 1684-5, and
proved the latter end of that month.

Knightly Chetwood, who has left MS. memoirs
of him—now in the public library at Cambridge—
was one of the witnesses to his will. I think he says
in those memoirs that Lord Roscommon resembled
his uncle Lord Strafford in the countenance. His
widow married the father of the late Thomas Carter,
Master of the Rolls in Ireland, and died in Dublin
in 1722. I hoped to have found her picture in
the possession of Mr. Carter’s heir, but he has it
not.

Sir Joshua Reynolds was born at Plympton in
Devonshire, in 1723. One of the first portraits he
ever painted is in the possession of a Mr. Hamilton,
nephew to Lord Abercorn. As he himself told me,
when about the age of nineteen or twenty, he became
very careless about his profession, and lived for near
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three years at Plymouth in a great deal of dissipation
with but indifferent company, at least such company
as from whom no improvement could be gained. He
now much laments the loss of these three years.
However, he saw his error in time, and sat down
seriously to his art about the year 1743 or 1744.
Soon afterwards he painted the portrait above-men-
tioned, Captain Hamilton being a naval officer who
married the present Lord Eliot’s mother.

This Captain Hamilton was a very uncommon
character; very obstinate, very whimsical, very pious,
a rigid disciplinarian, yet very kind to his men. He
lost his life as he was proceeding from his ship to
land at Plymouth. The wind and sea were extremely
high, and his officers remonstrated against the im-
prudence of venturing in a boat where the danger
scemed imminent. But he was impatient to see his
wife, and would not be persuaded. In a few minutes
after he left the ship, the boat was upset and turned
keel upward. The captain being a good swimmer,
trusted to his skill, and would not accept of a place
on the keel in order to make room for others, and
then clung to the edge of the boat. Unluckily he
had kept on his greatcoat. At length, seeming ex-
hausted, those on the keel exhorted him to take a
place beside them, and he attempted to throw off the
coat, but finding his strength fail, told the men he
must yield to his fate and soon afterwards sank while
singing a psalm.—(From Lord Eliot.)

Hayman, the painter, though but an ordinary
artist, had some humour. Among the set with
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whom he lived much, there was one who was always
complaining of ill-health and low spirits withount
being able to assign any particular malady as the
cause. One evening at Hayman’s club, it was men-
tioned that this maladie tmaginaire had been mar-
ried the day before. ‘“Is he! and be d——d to him!”
said Hayman; “now he’ll know what ails him!"—
(From Sir J. Reynolds.)

Mendez, the Jew poet, sat to him for his picture,
but requested he would not put it in his show-room,
as he wished to keep the matter a secret. However,
as Hayman had but little business in portraits, he
could not afford to let his new work remain in ob-
scurity, so out it went with the few others that he
had to display. A new picture being a rarity in
Hayman’s room, the first friend that came in took
notice of it and asked whose portrait it was?
‘ Mendez.” ‘ Good heavens !” said the friend, ¢ you
are wonderfully out of luck here. It has not a trait
of his countenance.” ¢ Why, to tell you the truth,”
said the painter,  he desired it might not be known.”

The present Duke of Marlborough has been
always remarkably shy and reserved. Among other
small talents that he possesses he plays Quinze un-
commonly well. He told Sir J. Reynolds one day,
when speaking of the defect in himself already men-
tioned, of which he is very sensible, that having once
made a master-stroke at that game by which he
should have made a hundred pounds, he put his
cards into the heap, and lost what he had set on
them, knowing that if he had shown them, which
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it was necessary to do to win the money, all the
company at the different tables would have come
round him, and the fineness of the stroke have been
their topic for half an hour. This he acknowledged
he could not stand ; adding, however, *“ I am not so
shy now.” And yet to common observers he is still
unaccountably so, considering his birth, education, and
commerce with the world.—(From Sir Josh. R.)

Captain Hamilton, half-brother of the present
Lord Eliot, gave a still more extraordinary proof
of the force of mauvaise honte. He was appointed
governor of some foreign settlement—Newfoundland,
I think. During the voyage he often talked of the
embarrassments of such a situation, and how painful
it would be to him to have a concourse of people
perpetually about him, and to be so marked an object
as he must be whenever he stirred out. All this
lay very heavy on his mind; however, he endea-
voured to shake off his apprehensions during the
voyage ; but when he came near the shore, and saw
the crowd of people ready to receive him, and heard
their huzzas, it entirely overcame him, and he re-
tired into his cabin and shot himself.—(From Sir
Josh. R.)

Berjeant Davy was often employed at the Bar of
the House of Commons. On one occasion he called
a witness to prove some point, and put a question
of no great importance which was immediately
objected to by the opposite counsel. The counsel
on both sides, according to the usuval form, were
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ordered to withdraw, and the House began to debate
on the propriety of the question. The discussion
lasted for some hours; but at length the determi-
nation being in favour of Davy, he was called in,
and the Speaker informed him he might put his
question. I protest, Mr. Speaker,” replied Davy,
“ I entirely forget what it was.” This, as may easily
be believed, threw the House into a roar of laughter.

His brother-serjeant, Whitaker, was still more
celebrated for his wit, or rather dry humour. On
some contested election before the House of Com-
mons, he argued that the testimony of a Mr. Smith
would be very material for his client. The adverse
party were very desirous that the witness should
not be produced, and urged that he was in so bad
a state of health it might be extremely prejudicial
to him to remain for some hours in so hot a place
as a full House of Commons. At length it was
determined that Mr. Smith should be examined ;
and to give a colour to what had been alleged, he
was brought in muffled up, and supported by a friend.
All the members were very attentive when Whitaker
rose to examine him, expecting some question that
would get to the bottom of the business. The
serjeant got up with great gravity, and began his
examination with—¢Pray, Mr. Smith, how do you
do?” The greater part of the House being in the
secret, or at least suspecting that his illness was
mere pretence, burst into a roar of laughter not
less violent than that produced by Davy’s sally on
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a former occasion.—(This and the former from Mr.
-Gerard Hamilton.)

Petrarch observes in one of his letters (Epist. Fam.
L. ii. ep. 2) that the Romans before the time of Sylla
were buried entire in the earth, and that the practice
of cremation began with the dictator, who appre-
hending that some of the Marian faction would treat
his own remains as ill as he had done those of Marius,
ordered his dead body to be burned.

Dr. Arthur Charlette in the last age corresponded
with almost all the celebrated persons of that time,
and preserved all their letters. An immense col-
lection of them, which he had made and bound in
several folio volumes, fell into the hands of Mr.
Ballard, author of the Memoirs of Learned Ladies of
Great Britain, and are now in the Bodleian Library.
They contain, as Mr. Warton informs me, many
curious anecdotes.

August 6, 1791.—I dined at Sir William Scott’s
in the Commons, with Mr. Windham, Mr. Erskine,
Sir Willlam Wynne, Sir J. Reynolds, and a Mr.
De Vyme. The latter, who was the son of a French
refugee, and spoke English perfectly well, had lived
in Portugal for forty years, and was at Lisbon at the
time of the earthquake ; of which he gave us a curious
account.

It happened about ten in the morning on All
Souls’ Day, when many of the people were in the
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parish churches. He was sitting in his counting-
bhouse in his night-gown, and the first symptom he
heard was a very loud whizzing noise; soon after-
wards he found his house shake, and called imme-
diately to his clerks to follow him. They all ran out
behind his house, and proceeded as fast as possible to
a high ground, where they remained in safety and saw
the town falling on every side. After continuing
there about forty-eight hours, he ventured to go down
into the town, where generally there reigned total
silence. Almost every step he took was over a dead
bods. Among other shocking scenes he saw a
woman dead with a child at her breast without its
head. He made his way however through the ruins
to his own house, which being situated on a rock, he
hoped might not have been wholly destroyed; and
with the help of eight or ten persons who had escaped
like himself and whom he paid highly, cleared away
the rubbish sufficiently to get to his strong box in
the counting-house, from which he carried away notes
to the amount of eighteen thousand pounds. He,
however, by the inability of others to fulfil their con-
tracts, lost 40,000/, that day.

Very soon after the first shock, the air, by whirl-
winds of smoke and dust from the city falling and
taking fire (for the small pans of coals with which
they warm themselves soon produced that effect),
became entirely dark ; and the first sensation of
every one was that the end of the world had arrived.
The total number of inhabitants of Portugal is about
two and a half millions, so that it is less populous
than Ireland, where about four millions are now
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reckoned. The people of Lisbon amount, as is sup-
posed, to one hundred thousand, of whom about eleven
hundred perished in the earthquake. The town is
built upon seven hills, and was twice destroyed by
earthquakes before.

After the last visitation it was proposed to the
minister, Pombal, to rebuild the town on a new site,
two miles inland, and more distant from the sea ; but
from some unknown motive he adhered to the old
position ; and there is no doubt that the same causes
which operated before will at some time or other
destroy the town again.

Mr. De Vyme having now quitted Lisbon, om
account of his health, and settled in England, wishes
to sell his country-house in Portugal, but such is the
poverty of the people that he cannot get a purchaser.
It is almost a palace, the purchase-money required
being above 30,000/. The Queen herself wishes to
be the owner, but it has been represented to her that
if she should spare so much money from building
churches (for she is a great devotee) she ought
rather, for the good of her people, to lay it out in
building one herself. Mr. De Vyme was the first
who introduced pineapples into Portugal. He, the
Queen, and one of her ministers, are the only per-
sons who now grow them.

The Portuguese have a great quantity of specie
among them, and yet are not very rich. Spain, he
said, at present contains about eleven millions of
people, and is capable of sustaihing at least twenty-
two millions. While he was in Portugal he spent
two hundred and forty thousand pounds. He brought
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home with him one hundred thousand ; and left in
the house at Lisbon twelve hundred thousand.

August 9, at Mr. Windham’s.—The company,
Sir William Scott, Sir Joshua Reynolds, Dr. Lau-
rence, Sir Henry Englefield, and myself. A very
pleasant day.

Sir Joshua and Sir W. Scott, in talking con-
cerning that despicable woman Mrs. Piozzi, men-
tioned the letter which she wrote to Johmson in
answer to his objurgatory one relative to her proposed
marriage with an Italian singer.* She has suppressed
both letters in her book, and hers to Johnson hap-
pened by some accident not to be returned to her
with the rest of her letters. She said in it among
other things, as both Sir W. Scott and Sir Joshua
agreed, that however she might have disgraced Mzss
Salisbury by marrying the brewer, she could not
disgrace Mrs. Thrale by marrying Piozzi—that his
profession was a liberal one which could not be said
of the other ; and she was told he excelled very much
in his own way.

Of this kind of excellence however she all her
life affected to be so little of a judge, as always to
join with Dr. Johnson in inattention to musick ; and
soon after her present caro sposo came to England,
she said once to Dr. Burney, as he told me, ¢ We
are all mightily pleasant and happy; but there is no
bearing that fellow squaring his elbows at the harpsi-
chord.” This was at Dr. Burney’s house; and the
fellow was Piozzi.

* Piozzi—the story so well known in literary .l'xiatory.
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When she first resolved to marry him, Miss Burney
(the authoress) lived with her, or was there on a
visit; and on being consulted, remonstrated strongly
on the impropriety of such a step. At length a pro-
mise was solemnly given that she would relinquish
all thoughts of it. In a day or two afterwards she
acted like a bedlamite, tore her hair, knocked her
head against the wall, &c., and told Miss Burney she
could not survive unless she had Piozzi. Soon after-
wards she married him; and Miss Burney and she
are now entirely alienated. She is now wholly uncon-
nected with all her former friends.

Mr. Lysons, though a great friend of hers, showed
Dr. Laurence who dined with us this day, a little
account of her pretty poem, The Three Warnings.
Of this piece, Lysons said, from some information
he had got, that ¢ the first hint was given to her by
Johnson ; that she brought it to him very incorrect ;
and that he not only reyised it throughout, but sup-
plied several new lines.” Under this account, which
was written by Lysons and shown to Mrs. Piozzi,
she had added with respect to the statement of its
being suggested by Johnson, * That is not true,” ac-
knowledging by the exception that the rest was true.
But she was careless about truth, and therefore not
to be trusted.

Dr. Akenside, as Sir J. Reynolds told me, soon
after the publication of Goldsmith’s Traveller, was
very liberal in its praise. A report then prevailed
that it was in fact written by Johnson; but Aken-
side maintained that it was impossible, and he par-
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ticularly relied on two lines which he said Johlmson
would not have written—

% Or onward, where the rude Carinthian boor,
Against the houseless stranger shuts the door.”

Perhaps Johnson would not have used the familiar
but forcible expression in the second line; and yet it
is not Goldswmith’s, but Shakspeare’s—

Who should against his murderer shut the door,
Not bear the knife myself."—Macbeth.

And “houseless” he had from King Lear.

Akenside however, while he pointed out these lines
as unlike Johnson’s manner, had not sagacity enough
to observe some others which at once discovered his
vigorous pen and cast of thought—

¢ 8till to ourselves in every place oonsigned,
Our own felicity we make or find.”

Johnson, in fact, wrote about sixteen lines of this
beautiful poem, and no more, as he himself told Mr.
Boswell.* But Akenside never found this out.

Mr. Cator, the money-lender, once speaking
about drunkenness, instead of enlarging on the
common topics, the universality of it, its obscuring
men’s faculties, producing quarrels, &c., observed that
it was a most injurious practice, and might be at-
tended with very bad effects; for no man who goes
into company and indulges in wine, can know when
he may be called out to make a bargain !

* In this, Malone or Boswell slightly errs. The latter says: “In the
year 1783, he (Johnson) at my request marked with a pencil the lines
which he had furnished, which are only line 420th: ¢ To stop too fearful
and too faint to go,’ and the concluding ten lines except the last couplet
but one.”
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Sir William Scott having occasionally mentioned
that Sir William Blackstone composed his Com-
mentaries with a bottle of port-wine before him, Mr.
Boswell has inserted this anecdote in his new Life of
Dr. Johnson. 8ir William felt concerned at the
disclosure, and wrote to his family to apologize. He
was sorry that Mr. Boswell had inserted it without
apprising him, as from the words employed it might
be inferred that Sir William Blackstone was a
drunkard, which was by no means the case.

The fact, as Sir W. Scott observed, was, that Black-
stone was of a languid, phlegmatick constitution, in
consequence of which he required a cheerful glass of
wine to rouse and animate him ; and after he returned
from college in the evening to his chamber, had some
wine frequently left in the room while writing, in order
to correct or prevent the depression sometimes atten-
dant on close study. That he did not use it to excess
the Commentaries themselves, one of the most metho-
dical, perspicuous, and elegant books in our language,
clearly show. The late Dr. Lowth, Bishop of Lon-
don, in this respect resembled Blackstone, being very
indolent, taking little exercise, and eating heartily ;
in consequence of which he genmerally drank what is
called a cheerful glass of wine.

Thomson, the poet, was so extremely indolent,
that half his mornings were spent in bed. Dr. Burney
having called on him one day at two o’clock, expressed
surprise at finding him still there, and asked how he
came to lie so long ?7—* Ecod, mon, because I had no
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mot-tive® to rise,” was his sole answer. (From
Dr. Burney.)

The late Lord Chesterfield’s bons mots were all
stadied. Dr. Warren, who attended him for some
months before his death, told me that he had always
one ready for him each visit, but never gave him a
second on the same day.

The late Duchess of N was very large and fat,
had good sense, but was not very refined or delicate
in her expressions, nor much addicted to reading.
At one of the great assemblies in N. House, Lady
Talbot, a very slight, delicate woman who affected
literature, happening to stand near a door where
there was a great throng, exclaimed, “ Good Lord,
this is as difficult a pass as the Straits of Thermo-
pyle!” «I don’t know what stree¢z you mean,”
replied the duchess, “but I am afraid I shall never
get my through it.” The consternation of
the learned lady may be easily conceived.— (From
Mr. Burke.)

It bappens sometimes to celebrated wits by too
great an effort to render a day from which much was
expected quite abortive. Not long before Garrick’s
death, he invited Charles Fox, Mr. Burke, Mr. Gib-
bon, Mr. Sheridan, Sir Joshua Reynolds, Mr. Beau-
clerc, and some others to dine at Hampton. Soon
after dinner he began to read a copy of verses,
written by himself on some of the most celebrated

* So our Scottish brethren pronounce the word motive.
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men of the time, including two or three of those who
were present. 'They were not very well satisfied with
their characters, and still less when describing Lord
Thurlow, who was not present, he introduced the
words “ superior parts.” Mr. Burke, speaking of his
own character, said afterwards to Sir Joshua Reynolds,
that he was almost ready to have spat in his face.
Garrick, finding the company uncommonly grave,
in consequence of his unlucky verses, before they had
drunk half a dozen glasses of wine proposed to
adjourn to his lawn, where they would find some
amusement. When there, the whole amusement con-
gisted in an old man and a young one running back-
wards and forwards betwcen two baskets filled with
stones, and whoever emptied his basket first was to
be the victor. Garrick expected that his guests
would have been interested and have betted on the
runners ; but between ill-humour with his verses and
being dragged from table the instant dinner had been
finished, no interest whatever was expressed in what,
from the anticipations of their. host, so much had
been expected. All was cold and spiritless—one of
the most vapid days they had ever spent. If Garrick
had not laid these plots for merriment, but let conver-
sation taken its common course, all would have gone
well. Such men as I have mentioned could not have
passed a dull day.—(From Sir Joshua Reynolds.)

Sir Joshua Reynolds remembers Quin in Falstaf,
and also remembers being exceedingly disappointed
by him in that character. Some of the graver part
of the character he did well, but had none of the

EE
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natural festivity of Falstaff, and in all the gayer part
was very inefficient.

From a slight specimen which Garrick gave of
Falstaff when the Jubilee was represented at Drury
Lane, Sir Joshua thinks he would have played it
inimitably well, could he have sustained the continued
effort during the whole part necessary for assuming
the voice of a very fat man, &c. He had often
thoughts of playing that character.

It has long been a question who was the author
of the letters which appeared under the signatutre of
Junius in 1769 and 1770. Many have ascribed them
to Mr. Wm. Gerard Hamilton, who is certainly
capable of having written them, but his style is very
different. He would have had still more point than
they exhibit, and certainly more Johnsonian energy.*®

Besides, he has all his life been distinguished for
political timidity and indecision. Neither would he,
even under a mask, have entered into such decided
warfare with many persons whom it might be neces-
sary afterwards to have as colleagues. What is still
more decisive, he could not have divested himself of
the apprehension of a discovery, having long accus-
tomed his mind to too refined a policy, and being
very apt to suppose that many things are brought
about by scheme and machination which are merely
the offspring of chance. He would have suspected
that even the penny post could not be safe; and that

* See the answer which he wrote (with some aid from Mr. Burke)
for Lord Halifax, when as Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, he refused an
addition of 4,000l a year to his salary. Gent. Mag. 1762, p. 133—also
P- 224—M.
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Sir W. Draper or any other antagonist would have
managed so as to command every one of those offices
within the bills of mortality.

Many have supposed Junius to have been written
by Mr. Hamilton’s old friend, the well-known and
deservedly celebrated Edmund Burke. Dr. Johnson
being once asked whether he thought Burke capable
of writing Junius, said he thought him fully equal to
it; but that he did not believe him the author be-
cause he himself had told him so; and he did not
believe he would deliberately assert a falsehood.

Mr. Burke however, it is extremely probable,
had a considerable share in the production of those
papers in furnishing materials, suggesting hints, con-
structing and amending sentences, &c. &c. He has
acknowledged to Sir Joshua Reynolds that Ae knew
the author. Sir Joshua with very great probability
thinks that the late Mr. Samuel Dyer was the author,
assisted by Mr. Burke, and by Mr. William Burke,
his cousin, now in India. Of Mr. Dyer, a long cha-
racter may be found in Sir John Hawkins’ Life of
Dr. Johnson (pp. 222-231, lst ed.), greatly over-
charged and discoloured by the malignant prejudices
of that shallow writer, who having quarrelled with
Mr. Burke (who in p. 231 is darkly alluded to, to-
gether with his cousin, under the words, ¢ Some
persons of desperate fortunes”), carried his enmity
even to Mr. Burke’s friends.

Mr. Dyer was a man of uncommon understanding
and attainments, but so modest and reserved, that he
frequently sat silent in company for an hour, and
seldom spoke unless appealed to; in which case he

EE2
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generally showed himself most intimately acquainted
with whatever happened to be the subject. Gold-
smith the poet, who used to rattle away upon all
subjects, had been talking somewhat loosely relative
to musick. Some one of the Literary Club (for this
happened before I was a member) wished for Mr.
Dyer’s opinion, which he gave with his usual strength
and accuracy. ‘ Why,” says Goldsmith (turning
round to Dyer, whom he had scarcely noticed before),
“you seem to know a good deal of this matter.” <« If
I had not,” replied Dyer, ¢ I should not, in this com-
pany, have said a word upon the subject.”

Mr. Dyer was one of the original members of our
club about the year 1762, when it only met once a
week on Friday evening, and then it was, I believe,
that Mr. Burke’s acquaintance with him commenced
—an acquaintance which afterwards grew up into the
strictest intimacy.

Mr. Dyer, by the favour of M. Chamier of the
Treasury, got the place of commissary, or other office
connected with the army; and it is observable that
Junius in his sccond letter displays an intimate ac-
quaintance with the then state of that department.
It is also observable that there are one or two Galli-
cisms in Junius, that the author was apparently much
used to French reading, for when he has occasion to
divide his paragraphs numerically, he adopts the
French mode 1°. 2°., &c., of which I have never met
with an instance in any other English writer. Dyer
was two years abroad; was a complete master of
French and Italian; and one of his first literary
attempts was the translation of Les Meurs, of which
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however he performed but a part from dislike to its
drudgery. It has long been supposed that the author
of Junius died soon after the papers were discon-
tinued. The first letter of Junius is dated “ 21st
Jan. 1769,” and the last ¢“21st Jan. 1771.” Dyer
died Sept. 15th, 1772. Immediately after his death,
Mr. William Burke went to his lodgings, and cut
many of his papers into very minute fragments, there
being no fire then to destroy them. Sir J. Reynolds
saw these broken papers strewed all over the room.

The hypothesis now stated explains many circum-
stances which have puzzled all the conjecturers on
this subject. It accounts for the accurate and quick
intelligence which is exhibited in these letters shortly
after the event, or negotiation, or whatever else is the
subject of discussion. From this some have argued
that the author must either have been closely con-
nected with those in immediate opposition to Govern-
ment, or have been himself one of the opposers; for
Dyer lived in such intimacy with Burke, that from
him he could learn everything that was going on, or
even meditated. It accounts also for the novelty of the
style. It is not likely that Mr. Burke, though he could
easily imitate any known style, should have originally
struck out a new one for these letters, so totally dif-
fering from his own. He might however in cor-
rections and intercalations have adopted the style of
his friend ; and now and then there certainly may be
found passages extremely Burkish.

It accounts also for the minute knowledge which
Junius shows of Irish matters and phraseology, and
particularly for the passage in his fourth letter (the
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ring circumstances is in the highest degree probable.
I think there appears in Junius something of a per-
sonal enmity to the Duke of Grafton, quite distinct
from any consideration of his political character. Ire-
member when I first read these letters that it occurred
.to me as probable that the author was connected with
some woman who had been ill-treated by the duke.
Mr. Dyer, if Sir John Hawkins is to be trusted, was
sufficiently likely to have been connected with such a
woman ; and at some future time porhaps this circum-
stance may be discovered, and furnish an additional
proof to the many here collected on this subject.

Sir J. Reynolds painted the portrait of Mr. Dyer,
which is now in Mr. Burke’s possession. There is a
mezzotinto from it, which has been copied for the Lives
of the Poets by mistake, as if it were the portrait
of John Dyer, author of a poem called the Fleece.*

* In the numberless discussions about Junius, many of the surmises
here thrown out by Malone will be familiar to the reader, though their
source is now first made public. They had stolen forth unappropriated ;
but the majority were made known to me for the second edition of the
Life of Burke, vol.i. pp.186-198. A strong impression then prevailed in
the family of Burke that he was more or less concerned in the author-
ship, and I thought it proper to state in detail all that they knew bearing
upon the subject. Mare recent circumstances have dispelled this impres-
sion—none more perhaps than by the recently printed letters addressed
by Junius to Mr. Grenville, noticed in my fifth edition of Burke's Life.
These clearly evince that the writer could not be Burke. Neither
would he probably countenance anything bearing so severely upon the
Duke of Grafton, who while a minister exhibited kindly feeling, and
recommended him strongly to office under Lord Chatham, *as the
readiest man upon all points in the House.”

In the alleged avowal of knowledge of the author by Burke to Sir
Joshua, there is probably some misapprehension. All the parties save
Dyer were alive (1791) when Malone wrote his notes; and he does not
expressly say that Reynolds made kim any such communication. Who
it was made to, if ever made, does not appear. Malone enjoyed his
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deal of conversation with him relative to Mr. Dyer.
He said that they all at the Club had such a high
opinion of his knowledge and respect for his judg-
ment as to appeal to him constantly, and that his
sentence was final. At the same time he was so
modest and unassuming that everybody loved as well
as respected him. His manner was uncommonly
happy. With respect to Sir John Hawkins’ charac-
ter of him, that it was on the whole a gross misre-
presentation.

The bishop concurred with every other person I
have heard speak of Hawkins, in saying that he was a
most detestable fellow. He was the son of a carpen-
ter, and set out in life in the very lowest line of the
law. Dyer knew him well at one time, and the
bishop heard him give a character of Hawkins once
that painted him in the blackest colours; though
Dyer was by no means apt to deal in such portraits.
Dyer said he was a man of the most mischievous, un-
charitable, and malignant disposition, and that he
knew instances of his setting a husband against a
wife, and a brother against a brother; fomenting
their animosity by anonymous letters. With respect
to what Sir J. Hawkins has thrown in that he loved
Dyer as a brother, this the bishop said was inserted
from malignancy and art, to make the world suppose
that nothing but the gross vices of Dyer could have
extorted such a character from him ; while in truth
Dyer was so amiable that he never could possibly have
lived in any great degree of intimacy with the other
at any period of his life. After Dyer’s death, Mr.
Burke wrote a character of him, which was inserted
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the character of a most rigid and sanctimonious cen-
surer of the lightest foibles of others. He never lived
in any real intimacy with Dr. Johnson, who never
opened his heart to him, or had in fact any accurate
knowledge of his character.

If the person who erects his own monument has
any vulnerable point of character, the experiment is a
dangerous one. The following epitaph, affixed about
thirty years ago on a tomb which Dr. Cox, Arch-
bishop of Cashell, in Ireland (second son of Lord
Chancellor Cox, the historian), had erected in his
lifetime to his wife, leaving a vacant space for an
inscription on himself, may serve as a caution against
challenging in this manner the pen of the satirist :—

Vainest of mortals, hadst thou sense or grace,
Thou ne’er hadst left this ostentatious space,
Nor given thine enemies such ample room,
To tell posterity upon thy tomb,

A truth by friends and foes alike confess'd,
That by this blank thy life is best express'd.

Mr. Gilbert Cooper was the last of the benevolists,
or sentimentalists, who were much in vogue between
1750 and 1760, and dealt in general admiration
of virtue. They were all tenderness in words ; their
finer feelings evaporated in the moment of expression,
for they had no connection with their practice. He
was the person whom, when lamenting most pite-
ously that his son then absent might be ill or even
dead, Mr. Fitzherbert so grievously disconcerted by
saying, in a growling tone, “ Can’t you take a post
chaise, and go and see him?” Mr. Boswell has
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recorded this anecdote, but did not know the name
of the complainer. He was much in the world then,
and used to depreciate Johnson as much as he could,
by terming him ¢ Nothing more than a /literary
Caliban.” * Well then,” said Johnson, when this
was told him, “you must allow that he is the
Punchinello of literature.”

Cooper was round and fat. He was, as Mr.
Burke, who knew him well, told me, a master of
French and Italian, well acquainted with the English
poets, and a good classical scholar; but an insuf-
ferable coxcomb. Dr. Warton one day, when dining
with Johnson and Burke, urged these circumstances
in his favour: ¢ He was at least very well-informed,
and a good scholar.” ¢ Yes,” said Johnson, ‘it can-
not be denied that he has good materials for playing
the fool ; and he makes abundant use of them.”

The history of the Duke of Portland’s house at
Bulstrode, near which I now write, is singular. It
was built by Praise God Barebones, for a gentleman
of the name of Bulstrode. It was then purchased
by the infamous Chancellor Jeffries, who used to
hold his seal in the great hall, and made the equity
lawyers at the end of the term come down twenty
miles to attend him there. From his son, Lord
Jeffries, it was purchased by King William's favourite,
the Earl of Portland.

Sir Joshua Reynolds once saw Pope. It was
about the year 1740, at an auction of books or
pictures. He remembers that there was a lane
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formed to let him pass freely through the assemblage,
and he proceeded along bowing to those who were
on each side. He was, according to Sir Joshua’s
account, about four feet six high; very humpbacked
and deformed; he wore a black coat; and accord-
ing to the fashion of that time, had on a little sword.
Sir Joshua adds that he had a large and very fine
eye, and a long handsome nose ; his mouth had those
peculiar marks which always are found in the mouths
of crooked persons; and the muscles which run
across the cheek were so strongly marked as to
appear like small cords. Roubilliac, the statuary,
who made a bust of him from life, observed that
his countenance was that of a person who had been
much afflicted with headache, and he should have
known the fact from the contracted appearance of
the skin between his eyebrows, though he had not
been otherwise apprised of it. This bust of Roubil-
liac is now (1791) in possession of Mr. Bindley, Com-
missioner of Stamps.

-

Speaking of Sir Godfrey Kneller, on whom the
conversation: turned last night when we had done
with Pope, Sir Joshua observed that he painted so
very carelessly during the latter part of his life that
his pictures done at that time were wretched in the
extreme. On the contrary, several of his early pic-
tures were equal to the best of Vandyck.—Nov. 1,
1791.

It is remarkable that of twelve passages objected
to in Spencer’s Essay on the English Odyssey, two
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only are found in those books which were translated
by Pope.—(This comes from Mr. Langton, who had
his information from Mr. Spence.)

The books of the Odyssey which Pope translated
were the third, fifth, seventh, ninth, tenth, thirteenth,
fourteenth, fifteenth, seventeenth, twenty-first, twenty-
second, and twenty-fourth. Fenton translated the
first, fourth, nineteenth, and twentieth books. Broome
the second, sixth, eighth, eleventh, twelfth, eigh-
teenth, and twenty-third.

When Spence carried his preface to Gorboduck,
which I think was published in 1736, to Pope,
he asked the poet his opinion of it. Pope said, “It
would do very well ; there was nothing pert or low
in it.”* Spence was satisfied with this praise, which
however was an implied censure on his other writings,
and not without foundation ; for in his Essay on the
Odyssey (the only picce of his that I at present
recollect to have read) he appears very fond of the
familiar vulgarisms of common talk. In this respect
he is the reverse of Johnson. The book however
is not without merit. Mr. Cambridge, who is now
above seventy and was acquainted with Spence, says
he was a poor creature though a very worthy man.

The late Dr. informed Dr. Warton that
when Warburton resided at Newark, he and several
others held a club, where Warburton used to produce
and read weekly essays in refutation of Pope’s Essay
on Man. This poem he afterwards found it conve-

* From Mr. Langton.
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probably not have been deprived of this most amiable
and accomplished man for some years.

At length, about a fortnight before his death,
this consultation was called, and ¢ken the two phy-
sicians who had uniformly declared that he had no
particular or specific ailment, concurred with Dr.
Heberben and Dr. Carmichael Smith in saying that
his liver was affected. Soon afterward when almost
in the languor of death, mercury was applied in vain.

Though during his whole illness from December
to 23rd February, he fel¢ and therefore thought that
his malady was mortal, he submitted to the Divine
will with perfect resignation, at the same time follow-
ing the prescriptions of his physicians, though with
little or no hope of their being useful. He died with
very little pain.

From the time of our being first acquainted, he
always showed me great kindness and partiality.
Beside our usual and very frequent intercourse during
the winter, we were drawn for several years past still
more near to each other in the summer, the greater
part of which we both passed in London, my late
edition of Shakspeare, on which I was employed from
1784 to 1791 (I mean in the business of the printing
house), not permitting me to be long absent from
town. He was as fond of London as Dr. Johnson;
always maintaining that it was the only place in
England where a pleasant society might be found;
and no one I believe ever drew together a more
pleasant and distinguished society than he did.

I remember one day to have sat down with fifteen
persons at his table, the greater part of whom had

FF
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made a conspicuous figure in the world. Mr. Burke,
Mr. Gibbon, two Wartons, Sir William Scott, Mr.
Erskine, &c. &c. He was the original founder of
our Literary Club about the year 1762, the first
thought of which he started to Dr. Johnson at
his own fireside. His having made me an executor
to his will in conjunction with Mr. Burke and Mr.
Metcalf (with the former of whom he had lived in
great intimacy for thirty-four years, and with the
latter for thirty-eight years), I consider as a very
great honour, and hope my children if I should have
any, will carefully preserve that memorial of his
friendship which he has bequeathed me.*

He took very particular pains in drawing my pic-
ture.t I think I did not in the whole sit for it less
than twelve or fourteen times. - He painted it first
in the year 1778, when I sat seven or eight times.
Again, about ten years afterwards, he repainted it,
making several alterations in the hair, drapery, &c.
The last three pictures which he painted of persons
much known, were those of our common friend Mr.
Windham, of Felbrig, in Norfolk; Mr. Cholmon-
deley, Commissioner of Excise; and Mr. R. B.
Sheridan, all of them master-pieces of art.}

* The choice of one of his pictures.

1 Now in the possession of the Rev. Thomas R. Rooper—said to be

8 good likeness, and bearing evidence of the pains bestowed upon it. An
engraving of it is prefixed to this volume.

1 On a question of art, I find the following note among Malone's
letters : —

“ Dear S1m,—1I always thought Sir Joshua Reynolds had Paul Veronese
in view when he painted those pictures for the Dilletanti, particularly that

next the door; and upon applying to him one day there at dinner, he
told me I was right.
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On the Tuesday after his death our club hap-
pened to meet; and I was much pleased that the
members present unanimously concurred in a motion
which I made, that a marble bust or portrait of our
much-lamented founder should be procured at the
expense of the body and placed in our club-room.

His will was made on the 5th November, 1791,
and begins with this melancholy paragraph:—‘ As it
is probable that I shall soon be totally deprived of
sight, and may not have an opportunity of making a
formal will, I desire that the following memorandums
may be considered as my last will and testament.”—
Feb. 28, 1792.

MALONIANA.
Parr II.

[Tue following is his introduction to the second
part of these Memoranda, for the shortness of which
he thus accounts. But, added to its brevity, he never
resumed the work with the same spirit as at first.]

The former part concluded with an account of the
death of my poor friend Sir Joshua Reynolds, which
was for a long time left imperfect. The loss of that
most valuable and amiable man I have felt almost
every day since; and being unwilling again to recur
to the subject, I for three years wholly discontinued

“P. Veronese delighted much in representing his figures as they ap-
pear in the open air or under the slight shade of an open portico without
any foreed effect of light and shade, such as (for example) Rembrandt
sometimes used. I write this in great haste, almost too late for dinner.

“Ever yours,
% Sunday. “Sr. BEAuMoNT.”

FF2
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This agrees with the account given by Du Moulin
of the conduct of the Jesuits previous to the murder
of Charles the First.—(See Kennet's Register.)

Dryden has himself told us that he was of a grave
cast and did not much excel in sallies of humour.
One of his bon-mots, however, has been preserved.
He does not seem to have lived on very amicable
terms with his wife, Lady Elizabeth, whom, if we
may believe the lampoons of the time, he was com-
pelled by one of her brothers to marry. Thinking
herself neglected by the bard, and that he spent too
much time in his study, she one day exclaimed,
“Lord, Mr. Dryden, how can you be always poring
over those musty books ? I wish I were a book, and
then I should have more of your company.” ¢ Pray,
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my dear,” replied old John, “if you do become a
book let it be an almanack, for then I shall change
you every year.”—( Mr. Horace Walpole.)

After Pope had written some bitter verses on Lady
M. W. Montague, he told a friend of his that he
should soon have ample revenge upon her, for that he
had set her down in black and white, and should soon
publish what he had written. “ Be so good as to tell
the little gentleman,” was the reply, ¢ that I am not
at all afraid of him; for if he sets me down in black
and white, as he calls it, most assuredly I will have
him set down in black and blue.”—(The same.)

The line in the Bathos,

and bob for whales,

was taken by Pope from his own Alerander.—(The
same, from Lord Harvey.)

The imagery in the Messiah was derived from an
old fabulous story relative to the celebrated cliff at
, the seat of Mr. Wortley Montague, in York-
shire.—(The same.)

Patty Blount was red-faced, fat, and by no means
pretty. Mr. Walpole remembered her walking to
Mr. Bethell's, in Arlington Street, after Pope’s
death, with her petticoats tucked up like a semp-
stress. She was the decided mistress of Pope, yet
visited by respectable people.—(The same.)

Lord Radnor, who lived at Twickenham, and is
one of the subscribing witnesses to Pope’s will, was
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kept in subjection by the Poet, who he feared would
ridicule his false taste. Pope availed himself of this,
and used to borrow his chariot for three months at a
time.—(The same.)

Conyers Middleton wrote a Treatise against Prayer,
which he showed to Lord Bolingbroke, who dissuaded
him from publishing it as it would set all the clergy
against him. On this ground he counselled him to
destroy the manuscript, but secretly kept a copy
which is probably still in being.—(The same, from
Mrs. Middleton. )

Congreve’s Double Dealer, gays Dryden in a manu-
script letter to Walsh, is much censured by the greater
part of the town, and is defended only by the best
judges, who you know are commonly the fewest.
Yet it gains ground daily, and has been already acted
eight times. The women think he has exposed their
bitchery, and the gentlemen are offended with him
for the discovery of their follies, and the way of their
intrigue under the notion of friendship to their ladies’
husbands.

I am afraid you discover not your own opinion con-
cerning my irregular way of tragi-comedy in my
dappia favola. 1 will never defend that practice, for
I know it distracts the hearers; but I know withal
that it has hitherto pleased them for the sake of
variety, and for the particular taste which they have to
low comedy.—(MS. Letters from Dryden to Walsh,
in the possession of Mr. Bromley, of Abberley Park,
near Worcester.)
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Richardson, the author of Clarissa, had been a
‘common printer, and possessed no literature whatever.
He was very silent in company, and so vain that
he never enjoyed any subject but that of himself or
his works. He once asked Douglas, Bishop of Salis-
bury, how he liked Clarissa. The bishop said he
could never get beyond the Bailiff scene. The author,
thinking this a condemnation of his book, looked
grave; but all was right when the bishop added, it
affected him so much that he was drowned in tears,
and could not trust himself with the book any longer.

Richardson had a kind of club of women about
him—Mrs. Carter, Mrs. Talbot, &c.—who looked
up to him as to a superior being; to whom he dic-
tated and gave laws; and with whom he lived almost
entirely. To acquire a facility of epistolary writing
he would on every trivial occasion write notes to
his daughters even when they were in the same house
with him.—(Bishop Douglas and Dr. Johnson.)

The paper published by Dalrymple in his appendix,
p- 11, p. 78, and ascribed to Lord Nottingham, is not
of unquestionable authority, being not in his hand-
writing. Dr. Percy got his copy from [not
filled up]. ——

When King William found himself much pressed
and harassed by the Whigs who had put him on the
throne, he one day exclaimed to Lord Wharton, that
after all the Tories were the only true supporters of
an English king. ¢ True,” replied Wharton, “but
please your Majesty, you should recollect that you are
not their king.”—(Lord Ossory.)
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then Mr. Puizener, told the Bishop of Salisbury that
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while tke others were at a loss to discover the true
scurves of much that was done at that time.

Swift made several observations on the margin of
Burnett’s Histiry of his Owun Time. His copy is
now in the hands of the Marquis of Lansdown. Lord
Onslow has another copy filled with the remarks of
his father the Speaker. Lord Lansdown has had
these transcribed into his own copy, be lending in
return his MS. to Lord Onslow for the same pur-
pose. The Bishop of Salisbury has a transcript of
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latterly, as Sir Joshua Reynolds told me, an affected
insincere man, and a great coxcomb in his dress. He
had no literature whatever ; and was so ignorant even
of English history that, when he was employed in
publishing three volumes of Swift’s letters, the Bishop
of Salisbury (as he told me) could not make him
comprehend the difference between Lord Oxford and
Lord Orford.

The Marquis of Halifax left behind him very
curious memoirs of his own time. He kept a regis-
ter every day of all the conversations he had with
Charles II. and other "persons. The loss, therefore,
of this work by one who appears to have been an
accurate observer of character is to be much
lamented. He left two copies of it; one of them
remained in the hands of [blank], by whom it was
destroyed ; the other came into the hands of Lady
Burlington, who was persuaded by Pope to destroy it.
—(From Lord Orford, March 26th, 1793.)

Sir John Germain was a mere soldier of fortune,
who came to Epgland from the Low Countries, and
made his fortune by wives. He first married the
Duchess of Norfolk, and after her death (1705) he
married the celebrated Lady Betty Berkeley, sister
of Earl Berkeley. He was so extremely ignorant
that he thought St. Matthew’s Gospel was written by
Sir Matthew Decker. Lord Orford once asked Lady
Viscountess Fitzwilliam, who was Sir Matthew’s
daughter, whether this strange story was true. She
was a very cautious, prudent woman, spoke very slow,






444 MALONIANA.

day, to represent thc state of the nation and to
demand a supply, that all his friends were greatly
distressed for him.

It was said of the late Lord Anson that he never
had any levees because he knew not how to talk,
nor ever answered a letter because he scarcely knew
how to write. This gives us a good idea of this
famous navigator.

When the late Mr. Pitt, or Alderman Beckford,
made a strong attack on the late Sir William Baker,
Alderman of London, charging him with having made
an immense sum by a fraudulent contract, he got
up very quietly and gained the House to his side
by this short reply: “ The honourable gentleman is
a great orator, and has made a long and serious
charge against me. I am no orator, and therefore
shall only answer him in two words—Prove it.”
Having thus spoken he sat down; but there was
something in the manner and tone that satisfied the
House the charge was a calumny.

One of the Townshend family, brother I believe
to the present marquis, wrote home so absurd and
inconsistent an account of an action in which he had
been engaged, that on his own letter he was ordered
to be brought to a court-martial for ill conduct. He

- was however most honourably acquitted, his officers
bearing ample testimony to his cool and good conduct,
and proving that his pen alone, not his sword, was in
fault !
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Bishop Warburton being asked by a friend to
what profession he meant to breed his son, who died .
young—and many supposed him to be Mr. Potter’s
son—said it should be as he turned out. If he found
him a lad of very good parts, he should make him
a lawyer; if but mediocre, he should bring him
up a physician ; but if he proved a very dull fellow
he should put him into the church.—(From old Lord
Hilsborough, who knew Warburton, and once was
intimate with Bishop Hurd.)

When Bishop Hurd once paid a visit to Bishop
Warburton, Mrs. W., before the bishop came down,
said to Hurd, “ I am glad vou are come, my lord,
to pour a little of your oil into the bishop’s vine-
gar.”—(From the same, October, 1808.)

* * * * *

[Here the collection expressly termed ¢ MaLoNIANA™
ends. But several memoranda chiefly on similar sub-
jects, and written upon loose sheets or half-sheets of
paper, were found among his remains. Others are
scattered in various volumes among collectors, or
found in the Bodleian. None of these were paged,
or regularly strung together. Many more no doubt
have been lost from being in a disconnected state;
or destroyed as useless from not having passed under
regular literary examination when first dislodged
from his repositories.

From this cause a few of the remarks, or anec-
dotes, may have escaped into print; but the know-
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ledge now of the source whence they spring will
add to their value.]

Swift, like some other poets—Cangreve, Thomson,
Goldsmith, and many more, read his own pieces
badls. His deficiency in this respect is ascertained
from the testimony of George Faulkner, his Dublin
publisher, who in a note to the Irish edition of his
works, speaks of it as an acknowledged fact.

Edmund Spenser appears to have been born in
1557, for he was matriculated at Cambridge, where
be became a member of Pembroke Hall in May
1569. At that time they usually went to the Uni-
versity at twelve years old. William Webbe, in his
Discourse of English Poetrie, 4to., 1586, mentions
the following pieces of Spenser as being then in
MS.—«“His Dreams, his Legends, his Court of
Cupid, and his English Poet.”

Mr. Narcissus Luttrell had formed a very curious
collection of ancient English poetry in twenty-four
quarto volumes, distinguished by the letters of the
alphabet. These were purchased some years ago by
the late Dr. Farmer, for twenty-four guineas. Being
cut up and sold piecemeal, they produced at the sale
of his books nearly, I believe, 200/. They contained
about three hundred articles. Five folio volumes of
lampoons, ballads, and occasional pieces, chiefly ex-
pressive of the opinions of the day, and published
between the Restoration and the end of the century,
were secured by Mr. Bindley.



MALONIANA. 447

It is remarkable that some of the worst plays in
the English language have been ornamented with
engravings. A few years after the appearance of
Settle’s tragedy (Empress of Morocco, the first play
that was ever sold for two shillings, or printed with
cuts), Noahk’s Ark, an opera, was embellished with
similar decorations; and in the following century,
Scanderbeg, a tragedy, was recommended to the
public by the same ornamental appendages.

It is a singular circumstance that in writing the
elegy on the Countess of Abingdon, called Eleonora,
Dryden did not know that she died very suddenly at
a ball in her own house in the midst of a gay assem-
blage of both sexes; a fact of which, had he been
apprised, he would not have neglected to avail him-
self. He had never seen the lady; and wrote the
poem at the solicitation of a nobleman with whom he
was not personally acquainted.

A long note is given to Spenser in Winstanley's
notice of him (1687) relative to his death, interment,
and tomb, or rather supposed tombs. Camden,
Fenton, Charles Fitz Geoffry, Sir Aston Cockaine,
Sheppard (in his Epigrams, 1651), Warner, and Sir
James Ware, are quoted, all varying in their testi-
monies as to facts. It seems there was no tomb
erected for above twenty years after his death, and
then by the Countess of Dorset. Discrepancies also -
existed as to his death, some making it 1598, some
1599. In 1802 Malone discovered the truth in the
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title-page of a copy of the second part of the Faery
Queen, 1596, which the ancient owner appeared to
have purchased in 1598, and in a Latin passage
marks his death Jan. 16th, 1598..

The unmanly revenge of Lord Rochester in hiring
three ruffians to beat Dryden is well known. “Ina
newspaper of the day,” says Malone, is the following
account of the transaction with which I have been
furnished by Dr. Charles Burney, junior :—

“ Dec. 19th, 1679.—Last night, Mr. Dryden, the
famous poet, coming from a coffee-house in Covent
Garden, was set upon by three persons unknown to
him ; and so rudely by them handled, that it is said
his life is in no small danger. It is thought to have
been the effect of private grudge rather than upon the
too common design of unlawful gain; an unkind tres-
pass by which not only he himself, but the common-
wealth of learning may receive injury.” His own
advertisement, with the reward of 501 for the appre-
hension of the parties, did not appear till ten days
afterward. .

Pope, who in his earlier years made imitations
of Chaucer, Spenser, Waller, Cowley, Rochester,
Dorset, and Swift, did not attempt an imitation of
Dryden. His own poetry indeed was only Dryden’s
versification rendered by incessant care more smooth
and musical, but less flowing and less varied.

The elder Cibber was, I believe, the most celebrated
performer of Bayes in the Rehearsal. To him suc-
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ceeded Garrick, who though he doubtless departed
in some measure from the original idea, made the re-
presentation incomparably pleasant. Lacy formed
the original Bayes; after him Joseph Haines, cele-
brated for dancing and mimicry. .

The Duchess of Portsmouth (Louise de Querouaille),
who was alleged to be an abettor of Rochester in the
outrage on Dryden, returned to France on the death
of her royal paramour. In 1699 she paid a visit to
England, when according to Burnett, she told Mr.
Anthony Henley, of the Grange in Hampshire, that
Charles the Second had been poisoned. She died at
Paris in 1728, much advanced in life.

Had not the whole of Lord Shaftesbury’s political
life made him so justly odious, Dryden’s connections
would naturally have led him to represent that noble-
man in a favourable light. For Shaftesbury had
married Margaret, daughter of William, second Lord
Spencer; and Henry Howard, one of the brothers
of Dryden’s wife, married Elizabeth, another of Lord
Spencer’s daughters.

The discomfiture and flight of Shaftesbury to
Holland in 1682, gave great satisfaction to the
adherents of the Duke of York. It amounted in
their view almost to a second Restoration. He had
been represented on the stage in various evil imagi-
nary forms; on one occasion with fiends’ wings and
snakes twisted round the body, while rebellious
heads sucked poison out of his side which ran out

GG
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by a tap. It appeared that previous to the Restora-
tion he made a journey to Breda; was overturned;
an abscess eventually formed in the side, which was
obliged to be punctured, or fapped. With allusion
to this circumstance and the hopes he was said to
have once formed of being elected King of Poland,
he figured often in the lampoons of the time by the
name of Tapsky.

It is curious that so little of this remarkable man,
who occupied so prominent a position in that day,
should now be accurately known. Yet he used due
diligence to be remembered by writing his memoirs.
Like those of the Marquis of Halifax however the
fire, not the press, became their destination ; and this
under the influence of two celebrated literary names.
Pope, as guardian of the character of the Catholics,
persuaded Lady Burlington to destroy the memoirs
of the Marquis. Locke, afraid of having question-
able papers found in his house such as Shaftesbury’s
were decmed to be, followed the example. Were
those precedents generally followed, how little should
we know of the secret springs which colour and
influence history !

There is a tradition that when poor Otway died,
he had about him the copy of a tragedy which it
seems he had sold to Bentley, the bookseller; for
there was an advertisement published soon after his
death, at the end of ane of L’Estrange’s political
papers, offering a reward to any one who should
bring it to Bentley’s shop.
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A Lord Chancellar has occasionally dabbled in the
drama. Hecuba, a tragedy, printed in 1726, was
written beyond doubt by Mr. West, some time
Lord Chaneellor of Ireland. From the author’s pre-
face, it appears that the piece is a translation from
Euripides, and that it was damned the first night.

Congreve is said to have been only nineteen when
he wrote the Old Bachelor. It is announced as
veady for the stage in the Gentleman’s Journal (by
Motteaux) for January, 1692-3; so it must have
been written in 1692. But Congreve, instead of
being nineteen as has been stated in all the books
of biography, was twenty-three; for he was born
some time in 1669, as appears from the register of
the college where he was entered a student—Trinity
College, Dublin—April 5, 1685, being then in his
sixteenth year—¢ Annos natus sexdecim.”

It has been scarcely noticed that Aaron Hill,
besides his prose and poetical compositions printed
in four volumes octavo, was the author of a periodical
paper called the Prompter, the first number of which
was published Nov. 12, 1734, and the last, I believe,
June 29, 1736. These papers were printed in folio,
and have never been collected into volumes.

Dryden was sometimes aided by the profits of the
dramatic productions of his friends. Mr. George
Granville wrote The Jew of Venice with that view ;
but Dryden dying before its representation, the profits
were given to his eldest son. In like manner it is

G G 2
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probable he gave him the profits of his two plays, The
She Gallants, and Heroick Love, the former acted
in 1696, the latter in Jan. 1697-8. Before Heroick
Love were some encomiastic verses by Dryden. In
the preface to the She Gallants Granville says that
he gave the benefit of it to a friend ; and that if his
friend had a third day to his satisfaction he had
obtained his end.

(Of the correctness of this story he afterwards
found some reason to doubt; but the main facts are
probably true.)

Dryden, it appears, was not displaced from his
offices by the strong hand of authority as generally
supposed ; but as he himself has told us, conscien-
tiously relinquished them on the 1st August, 1689,
by refusing to take the oaths of supremacy and ab-
juration which were appointed by the first parliament
of King William to be taken by every person holding
office under the Crown.

Addison, in his Ode for St. Cecilia’s Day, has
admitted the following lines, which were supplied by
Hughes, as ascertained by a manuscript note in my

possession.
Such were the tuneful notes that hung
On bright Cecilia's charming tongue ;
Notes that sacred hearts inspired,
And with religious ardour fired
The love-sick youth, that long suppressed
The smothered passion in his breast.

Wycherley married twelve days before his death
Elizabeth Jackson, one of the daughters and co-
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heiresses of Mr. Jos. Jackson, of Hertingfordbury,
whose fortune was 1,000/., not 1,500/., as has been
stated in books of biography. He settled on her a
jointure of 1,000/ per annum. By his last will, which
was made Saturday, Dec. 31, 1715, the day of his
death and executed about two hours before that event,
he leaves her, by the name of his dear and well-beloved
wife Elizabeth Wycherley, after the payment of his
debts and funeral charges, all the rest and residue of
his estate, ready money, plate, goods and chattels
whatsoever; and appoints his kinsman, Thomas
Shrimpton, Esq., his executor. About three months
after his death, she married that gentleman who was
a half-pay captain. Mr. Wycherley’s nephew (his
brother’s son) soon afterward filed a bill against Mr.
and Mrs. Shrimpton, alleging that she was married
to Mr. Shrimpton before she married Mr. Wycherley;
that thus the old man had been imposed upon, and
induced to settle a jointure on her without considera-
tion, her fortune not having been paid to him. The
defendants swore in their answer that he had received
190/ of it ; and Lord Macclesfield finally decreed in
their favour, so the allegation of her previous mar-
riage must have been unfounded. The decree I be-
lieve was made in 1718.

Wycherley about six weeks before his death was
arrested by an old servant, for a pretended debt of
30!l., which having lost the servant’s receipt he was
obliged to pay a second time. Not having the
money, he solicited all his friends in vain to assist
him, and at length was released by Captain Shrimpton.
See a curious letter written by that gentleman, giving
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an account of these transactions, in Egerton’s (t. e.

Curlls’s) Life of Mrs. Oldfield, p. 122. See also

Major Pack’s Memoirs of Wycherley, and Pope’s

letter soon after his death.—[Other writers vary this

story considerably, and some with inaccurate details.]
L * * *

Mrs. Martha Fowke, alias Sansom, in her extra-
ordinary memoirs of her own life, in which she gives
a history of various lovers, says, p. 67 :—¢ Here, at
Bath (about 1714), I became acquainted with Mr.
Wycherley, who had wit without politeness; and a
levity improper for his age—seventy-four, it appears.
He was very little to my taste. I was much more to
his; and would love have consented, I might have
been wife to that poet; but my heart was averse.”—
Clio, or the Secret History of the Life and Amours
of the late celebrated Mrs. S—n—m, written by
Herself, 8vo, 1752. It is singular that she also was
a native of Hertingfordbury. Wycherley’s paternal
estate was situated at Cleve in Shropshire, about
five miles from Shrewsbury, and was worth 600/
per annum.

Mr. Flood wrote and printed an Ode to Fame in
1775, which (ninety-four lines) has considerable
merit. Also a translation of The first Pythian Ode
of Pindar, about 150 lines. These, and some of his
speeches, were presented (to Malone) by himself.

The speeches, says the latter, ‘ On the Decla-
ratory Act of Geo. II., 11th June, 1762;” and on
Mr. Grattan’s ““ Simple Repeal,” are in my collection
of Tracts, vol. 57. Those on the * Commercial
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Treaty, 1787 ;” and on * Reform of the Representa-
tion,” in vol. 60. They were never published. He
died December 2nd, 1791, at Farmley, in Kilkenny.
The edition, in the British Museum, is a thin quarto.

I have long endeavoured in vain to ascertain the
time when Lady M. W. Montague and Pope quar-
relled. Circumstances seem to fix it at some period
between 1717, when Pope sent his verses on Addison
to him in MS., and 1719, when that writer died.
The advice she received from the latter was to avoid
Pope; otherwise he would certainly play her some
devilish trick. It appears certain that Pope was the
first to break off the acquaintance in form.

Song in ye Praise of Melancholy.—F. 80 Bod.
¢ Hence all your vain delights.”

The author of this beautiful piece (Dr. Strode)
part of which has been ascribed unjustly to Fletcher,
because it is sung in his Nice Valour, was born about
the year 1600, and died Canon of Christ Church
in 1644. Milton evidently took the hint of his
“ L' Allegro” and  Penseroso” from it.

No. 21 in Catalogue; 8vo, 96 leaves; Miscel-
laneous Poetry.

Pope’s nephew has been mentioned by some. This
‘was, I suppose, the son of Mrs. Racket, Pope’s half-
sister, or half-sister-in-law. None of the biographers
have told us whether Mrs. Racket was the daughter
of Pope’s father by a former wife, or the daughter
of his mother by a former husband, or the wife of
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one who was the son of either his father or mother.
I believe she was the wife of Pope’s half-brother ; for
I saw her once about the year 1760, and she seemed
not to be above sixty years old. Since writing the
above, I see Pope in his will calls her sister-in-law.

Aubrey, in his MS. Anecdotes of the English Poets,
says, that Sir John Suckling, who fled from London
to Paris in the troubles in 1641, in dread of being
apprehended for conspiracy against the popular in-
terests, was poisoned and died in that capital.

Creech did not translate Mantlius. The version
of that poet was done by Sir Edward Sherburne, I
am informed.

Lady W. Montague corresponded with Dr. Young,
the poet, who a little before his death destroyed a
great number of her letters, assigning as a reason
that they were too indelicate for public inspection.

Swift, in a letter to the Rev. Henry Jenny of
Armagh, written in 1732, gives an extremely depre-
ciatory view of the wretchedness of Ireland and her
low order of civilization—all due, he will have it, to
the tyranny of England ; with a passing glance at the
more immediate cause in remote districts—oppressive
squires. When shown to Malone, he wrote a long
comment upon it in 1808, explaining the causes of
the misery of the people then and long afterwards,
but there is nothing of particular interest to the
reader to extract.
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Mr. Nichols (of the Gentleman’s Magazine),
writing of Swift's Life about the same time, says: “I
was much indebted to the friendship of Mr. Malone,
who, besides many useful hints, obtained for me a very
valuable Essay on the earlier Part of the Life of
Swift by the Rev. Dr. John Barrett, Vice Provost
of Trinity College, Dublin, with numerous articles
written by the Dean in early life, and then first
printed. From Mr. Malone also, I received a draw-
ing of the very excellent likeness of the Dean, taken
after his death; and an original letter to Dr. Jenny
on the state of Ireland (1736), copied from one in
the possession of Lord Cremorne.

In 1796 the Rev. James Plumptre of Clare Hall,
Cambridge, * with high respect for his critical
opinions,” sends his Observations on the Tragedy of
Hamlet. And John Kemble, not to be behind in
complimentary offering, replies to an assailant of
Shakspeare by an anonymous essay, Macbeth Recon-
sidered, inscribed to his master in the critical art,
Malone.

[Desirous of doing all honour to the person and
character of Lord Southampton, Shakspeare’s patron,
no opportunity was lost (see p. 179) of introducing
both to our familiar acquaintance. With this view,
one of his explorations for a picture of that nobleman
was to Woburn, of which the following account is
given to Ozias Humphrey. I am indebted for it to
the kindness of Mr. Halliwell, but it came to hand
too late for arrangement in chronological order.]
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“Dgar Sir,—A celebrated Spanish philosopher,
Bancho Panza by name, I think says, ‘He is a
wise father who knows his own child.” And some
other equally celebrated personage observes that
*books are often more learned than their authors.’
These remarks were brought to my mind by the
line you favoured me with from Strawberrry Hill;
for most assuredly there is an original picture of
Henry, Earl of Southampton, at Woburn Abbey ;
and from Mr. Walpole's book it was that I first
learned such a picture, painted by Wireveldt, existed
there. He mentions it, I think, in the beginning
of his second volume.

“I knew of the picture at Bulstrode; and three
years ago went there on purpose to see it, with a
view to have it engraved in honour of Shakspeare;
but it is so disagreeable a picture that I gave up
all thoughts of it; and then got a copy made from
a bad impression (the only one I could get) of a
print by Simon Pass, in the year 1617. At the
time this print was engraving for me, I sent down
a proof to the Duke of Bedford's steward to compare
it with the picture; and from his account of the
correspondence between them, had no doubt that
the picture at Woburn was a genuine one. On
examining it this evening—for I am just now arrived
at my inn after walking through the apartments—
I am convinced that I was right; and lament much
that I had not the pleasure of your company to this
place to make a drawing. However, I will not yet
give up the point; but hope to do something in
it when I return from Ireland. There is here like-
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wise an original picture of the celebrated Lord
Essex, and some others worth your attention.

“You have made me very happy by the drawing
of Bhakspeare, for which I am extremely obliged.
It struck me there was some little defect in one
of the eyes, by too much of the white being shown,
which gives the appearance of squinting, and which
I do not recollect in the original. But I am no
artist ; and it is a hundred to one that I am rmis-
taken. If I am right it can be easily rectified.

“I suppose you will not for some time look at old
Shakspeare’s face; but if any one can prevail upon
you to copy what you have done, remember that I am
to have the original. When Mr. Hall has done with
it, and when next we have the pleasure of meeting, I
will settle with you on the subject. In the meantime
believe me, dear sir, &c. &c.

“ Woburn, Sunday night,

“ August 17th, 1783,
“ My address in Ireland is Baronston, Mullingar.”

“Dr. Farmer, who had been enlisted in the same
pursuit, sends some further information of his lord-
ship with an apology for omitting his notes on the
three parts of Henry VI.

“ Emanuel (College), August 9, 1787.

“ My peAr Sir,—I hoped to have seen you in my
way through town, but I spent only one day there,
and that at the other end of it. _

“You should have heard from me a post or two
sooner, but our Registrar was out of the University,
and I could not earlier get into the office. I find
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that Heary, Earl of Southampton, was admitted to
the degree of B.A. in 1589, and procesded no farther;
and luckilv examining the Book of Matriculations, 1
at last fell upon ¢ Hen. Comes Southampton, impubes,

12 an®. of St. John's College, Dec. 11, 1585." Here
wo have his age as well as co]lege. Essex was of
Trin. June 1, 1579. . .

* Whatever vou may have fancied, I solemnls de-
clare to you that I always meant to send vou my notes
w the Henrys, if I could find them, and I flattered
mysoll' they might be among some papers at Canter-
bury. 1 cannot yet find them, and you want no
assistanee. As | remember, you have some of my
arguments but not all. I have supposed the plays
wiginally Marlowe’s, and altered after his death by
NAakspeare ; this T argued from style and manner ;
with many quotations from passages contradictory to
others in Shakspeare’s genuine plays, and others
clashing in the Henrys themselves, which show
different hands,” &c. &c.

Malone's aim at minute correctness we have seen
excited an oceasional smile among the more fly-along
order of readers and writers. Occasionally he was
compellsd to be exact, in consequence of being
watched.  Nteovens sometimes sought to find him
tripping. Hence the origin of the following note to
Isaac Reed, with which I am obliged from the stores
of Mr. J. H. Anderdon.

“ Queen Anne Street, Feb. 16.
“ My pEAR Sir,—In a note on Dodsley’s Preface to

the Old Plays, p. 11, speaking of the Curtain
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Theatre, you refer to Sir John Hawkins’ History of
Music, iv. 67, but I can find nothing there upon the
subject. I suppose there is an error of the press in
the page referred to, and request you will let me know
the true reference if you can light on it, as I have
occasion to speak of the Curtain Theatre.

“I never could learn on what authority Mr. Steavens
says the sign was a striped curtain. Perhaps you may
know. The sign without doubt was a curtain, and it
is of little consequence whether variegated; yet as
we are henceforth to speak by the Card, one would
wish to be correct. I sent my servant last night with
the paper, that he might find you at home to inquire
about the dreadful fire at Emanuel College. If you
have had a line from Dr. Farmer, pray be so good as
to let me know what the extent of the mischief may
be. . . . I wrote along letter to Dr. Farmer on
Monday, but it must have reached his hands in the
midst of the calamity,” &c. &c.

Among the papers of Edmond, I have met with
only one letter of his celebrated uncle Anthony Malone
(sée p. 3), of whom I am informed there are few
remains, and which thence may find place here. It
is a melancholy effusion to the elder sister of Edmond,
written soon after the death of a wife to whom he was
fondly attached; and in which we trace the sinking
spirit in advanced life instinctively preparing to follow
whither a beloved partner had preceded him.

From R1. HoN. ANTHONY MALONE to his Niece.

My pearestT HarrierT,—I had the favour of a letter from
you yesterday, and was glad to hear you had got so well to
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the end of your jonrpey, and in 8o good time, notwithstand-
ing the disappaintments you met with on the road, and that
you found your father so well.

If the country, which you say looks very beautiful, be to
you & melancholy place, consider in what light it must appear
to me who have so lately lost my all—the faithful and affec-
tionate partner of my heart—who alone could make either
town or country pleasing to me. I have lost all relish for
both; all plans are become quite indifferent to me; and I
think it of very little moment to consider in what place I should
indulge the melancholy reflections which attend my solitary
haurs, and which necessarily must accompany me wherever I
g0, especially when I add to them the disappointments I have
lately met with where I least expected it. The only plan which
my imagination could suggest as most likely to produce
honour or advantage to my family, and a little comfort and
satisfaction to myself, is by continuing that correspondence
with friends which I have endeavoured, for the greatest part
of my life, to cultivate and maintain, and which alone can
alleviate my affliction, and make the short remainder of my
life pass quietly.

But I will say no more. Perhaps I have already said too
much; but you must excuse it, as being occasioned by the
overflowing of a disturbed mind and disconsolate heart. In
all events, however, you may be assured I am and shall con-
tinue your affectionate and sincere friend, and am, with love
to your father and sister, my dearest Harriett, your very
affectionate though disconsolate uncle,

Axt. MaLONE.

Dublin, 5tk Aug. 1773.



MALONIANA. 468

®dy

ON THE NUPTIALS OF HI8 MAJESTY GEQRGE IIIL
SEer., 1761.

BY EDMOND MALONK.
Vide p. 6.

Dekp in a lonely vale, beneath a bower
By nature formed for sweet recess and ease ;
Where every besuty that the eye can please
Conspired to gratify the royal power;
‘What time the grey-eyed twilight o'er the glade
Spreads all around a glimmering gloomy shade,

In contemplation George was laid ;
Long did suspense and doubt his mind possess
Wavering and unresolved, what blooming maid,
What soft associate, with his hand to bless.
When, lo! far off twa female forms he spies,
In flowing folds of silver light arrayed ;
Beauteous they seemed, of more than human size :
Such have the ancient poets oft pourtrayed.
The one advanced with solemn steps and slow,
With thought and meditation on her brow ;
Her air majestic, modest was her mien,

Becoming Wisdom's queen ;

A decent veil concealed from human sight
Those virgin charms that ne'er beheld the light.
In such attire, before the son of Jove
Virtue appeared, at once commanding awe and love.

IL

Lightly the other moved, nor seemed to touch the ground ;
Her every look breathed beauty all around ;

Graceful her mien, and winning was her air;

Softer her skin, more delicately fair.

A polished mirror in her hand she bore ;

A thin transparent robe of gause she wore,
Which made her charms more lovely show ;
Her eyes shone brighter than the maorning dews;

Vermilion dyes her blushing cheeks suffuse ;

O’er all her frame an air of health did glow,

Which simple nature only can bestow,

‘Which more commands and charms the heart
Than all the tints of art.

In such a dress, in such a gay attire,

She used of old to meet the Trojan hero’s sire.



MALONIANA.

1.
“ Can doubt,” said she, “ divide thy wavering mind ?
In me immortal treasures shalt thou find.
Need I recount my merits or my fame?
Let it suffice that Beauty is my name.

Thy stream of life, if thou but follow me,
Shall peaceful flow from all rude tempest free,
And all shall sunshine be.

‘What mighty bliss can sober Wisdom give P
‘What joys, alas! can she impart ?
With all her rigid precepts how to live,
With all her vain and boasted art,
She cannot please the eye or glad the heart.
Attend my counsel, hearken to my voice,
And rule by me alone thy futare choice ;
On thee eternal pleasures I'll bestow,
Pleasures which Wisdom ne'’er can know,
Pure and unalloyed with woe.
Such blessings will I shower upon thy head,
Which none but I can give,
If thou wilt with me live,
And take a beauteous consort to thy bed.”

Iv.
“ Cease, cease” (cries Wisdom), “ thy delusive tongue ;
Heed not, my son, this charming syren's song ;
Let not the magic glass that she employs
To throw a mist before thine eyes—
Let not insipid pleasures, empty joys,
Delude thy reason 'gainst my better voice.
Let her not teach thee to despise
‘What thou alone shouldst prize—
The beauties of & nobler kind,
The graces of the mind ;
These, these alone should be thy choice.
‘What will avail, alas! the skin of snow,
When the scarce-throbbing feeble pulse beats low
Soon will the spring of life be past,
And wintry age will come at last,
Of bloom and beauty that most bitter foe.
But if from me, thy surest guide,
Thon wilt receive thy fature bride,
One who will soften every care,
And all thy sorrows kindly share,
At once thy truest joy and pride;
Then bliss refined, and happiness sincere
(The sure rewards of prudence and of truth),
Shall still attend thy youth ;
And even at thy latest stage,
Shall gild the evening of thy age.”
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V.
At this, slow raising up his thoughtful head,
The youth, pathetic, said :
“ \What now, alas! avails my royal state ?
Hard is my lot, and, oh! severe my fate.
Contending passions now distract my breast :
Is this the boasted fruit of being great,
The loss of peace and rest ?
My raptured mind now Fancy sways,
And all my soul her voice obeys.
Now Reason cries, ¢ Attend my sober strain.’
Cruel conditions! whichsoe’er I choose,
The want of that which I refuse
Will quite corrode what I retain,
And late, perhaps, I shall repent in vain.”
VI
“ Not so, my best beloved, my favoured youth™
(Here interrupted Wisdom's queen),
* For such thy goodness and thy worth has been,
Thy virtue, innocence, and truth,
That thou deserv'st a nobler fate ;
Nor c'er shalt thou, my son, too late
Thy conduct past repent ;
If beauty of the brightest dye,
If every graceful art
That can attract the heart,
Or charm the lover's nicer eye,
Can give thy soul content.
For lo! to thee I now assign
Charlotte, the favourite of the Nine,
Nor less beloved hy me;
Her do I now bestow on thee.
Nor can the Queen of Love refuse
To join thy royal hand,
In the connubial band,
With this sweet daughter of the Muse;
Since even from her earliest year,
She still has been her darling care.”
This said, they instant vanished from his sight,
And soon were lost in shades of endless night.

VIIL
Smooth glide my verse, my numbers gently flow,
Nor harshly quick, nor querulously slow.
For see! where hoary Thames’ translucent stream,
His rushy-fring2d bank in silence laves,
And all his crystal waves
nu

465
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Refulgent glitter with a silver gleam,
The royal galley wafts her o'er;
The Naiads quit their coral beds,
And raise aloft their azure heads
On the rejoicing shore,
To see the partner of the British crown,
In all the gay and gallant pride
That erst conveyed th’ Egyptian bride
The silver Cydnus down ;
The wondering waves subside,
The green-haired sea nymphs round the vessel crowd,
The winds adown the silken streamers glide,
And sing their joy aloud.

VIIIL
The softly sighing gale
With gentle breezes fills the swelling sail ;
Now smooth it cuts the watery way,
Now wafts the Princess to th’ expecting land.
On either hand
The purple Loves and white-robed Graces play.
The rose-lipp'd cherub Health, with bosom bare
And glowing cheek, was there.
And jocund Youth, fair Beauty's friend,
And meek-eyed Innocence, her steps attend.
And lo! behind the blooming maid,
With ever-verdant olives crowned,
In all her tranquil charms arrayed,
The matron Peace bestrews the ground.
Hark! now admiring thousands sing
(While all the shores responsive ring),
“ Long may Britannia’s laughing plain
Proclaim that George and Charlotte reign.”
Even Nature's self her homage gladly pays,
And joins the voice of universal praise.
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Seeece 10 THE ELEcTORs oF TriniTY CoLLEGE, DuBLIN.
1774 or 1775.
Vide p. 42.

GERTLEMEN,—The honour that has been done me by being
put in nomination for one of your representatives by the very
respectable person who spoke last, at the same time that it
demands my warmest acknowledgments, renders it necessary
for me to say a few words. I am well aware to how judicious
and distinguishing an audience I now address myself; I am
fully sensible how much the arduousness of my situation is
increased by the necessity I am under of speaking on the
most difficult and ungrateful of all subjects—oneself. But
there are some situations where silence would be criminal.

It was thrown out, gentlemen, early last summer, when I
first took the liberty of proposing myself to your considera-
tion, that I was nephew to Mr. A. M. (Anthony Malone),
and therefore an improper person to represent this learned
body. Perhaps it might be a sufficient answer to this elec-
tioneering artifice to say, that the character of that man
should not seem very obnoxious to reproach, to whom the
principal objection is that he is connected with a8 wise and
able, and certainly as disinterested a man as any in this king-
dom. But, gentlemen, though this short and decisive answer
might be sufficient, I will not rest this matter here. I beg
leave, with your permission, to consider this objection in all
its parts.

Whatever failings this great man may have, no one can
say that he has not acted on principle. No man perhaps
ever supported administration so disinterestedly, or got so
few favours from Government either for himself or his con-
nexions. This indeed is so notorious, and the corruption and
venality of the times are such, that men although they evi-
dently see it is the fact are unwilling to believe it, and resort
to the most improbable and chimerical suppositions in order
to account for it. The persons too, who arraign the conduct
of this great statesman, forget that it is necessary that the
administration of affairs should be carried on by some per-
sons or other; and that the gravity and moderation of this

HH 2
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gentleman has often been of use to restrain the impetnous
corruption of other men.

The enemies of this gentleman forget that the seat of a
lord-lieutenant of the kingdom is besieged by men whose
ready venality often outruns the wishes of Government ; who,
in addition to great present emolument, grasp at fature and
numerous . reversions; who, not content with the highest
offices in their own line, invade the offices of other men,
thrust themselves into every department, civil, military, and
ecclesiastical, and into stations for which the whole tenor of
their lives and studies has rendered them wholly unqualified ;
who accumulate place upon place, and sinecure upon sine-
cure ; who are so eager to obtain the wages of the day before
the day is well passed over their heads, that they have
emphatically and not improperly been styled ready-money
voters; men that nothing is too arbitrary or illegal for them
to varnish by their eloquence or support by their vote; men
who are resolved at any rate to aggrandize themselves, and
care not how soon they subvert the constitution of their coun-
try if they can but erect the fabric of their own fortunes on
its ruins.

While our governors are surrounded by such men, surely,
gentlemen, a wise and moderate and disinterested counsellor
must be of some use to restrain their vicious ardour, and to
prevent their headlong prostitution from subverting our liber-
ties at a stroke. But however this may be, and though I
have said thus much in justification of this distinguished
character, I beg not to be misunderstood. I by no means
insinuate that his conduct in supporting administration in
general is such as I would myself follow. So far from it,
gentlemen, that had I even been brought into Parliament by
his interest, I should neverthcless have considered myself the
trustee of the people, and perhaps there is no man that would
have taken a more decided part than I should have done
against that side which he generally espouses.

Gentlemen, I might call upon my worthy friend who has
been put into nomination before me—whose truth and inte-
grity are only surpassed by his abilities; I might call upon
another gentleman, the greatest orator in this or perhaps any
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Collection of Tracts in 716 Volumes made by EpMoxp Mavoxz.

« This traly valuable collection was formed by the above
eminent literary character (Malone) during a life of the most
ardent research, and contains many articles of the greatest
interest and scarcity in every branch of literature. It is
perhaps unrivalled in tracts relating to Ireland, parliamentary
proceedings, politics, and the drama. It is also particularly
rich in the classes relating to church affairs and divinity,
prerogative of the crown, America, British colonies, affairs
of Spain, trade, banks, coinage, history, army and navy,
elections, peerage, antiquities, biography, poetry relating to
Milton, legal treatises, languages, critical, universities of Ox-
ford and Cambridge, origin of printing, prices of provisions,
poor laws, rebellion riots, trials, regency, towns, naturaliza-
tion, satirical jests, and other facetious productions, and
various other classes, in which will be found the most com-
plete collection of tracts by Burke.

“ Also an extensive series by Dr. S. Johnson, Gibbon, and
Ralph the historians ; Bishops Berkeley, Warburton, Lowth,
Gibson, Sherlock, Burnet, Hurd, Burgess ; Deans Swift and
Tucker. Also by Drs. Jortin, Lister, Lardner, Corry, De-
laney, Campbell, Franklin, Z. Gray, G. Baker, Waterland,
Woodward, Lucas, Clarke, Wells, Comber, J. Brown, E.
Young, R. Bentley, J. Hill, Pricstley. Also by Lords Gren-
ville, Mount Norris, Duke of Portland, Thurlow, Chatham,
Suffolk, Mansfield, Bath, Camden, Hardwick, Orford, Harvey,
Molesworth, Earl of Kildare, Bolingbroke, Ormond, Essex,
Ashburnham; Honourables R. Boyle, C. J. Fox, T. Harvey,
George Canning, H. Grattan, H. Flood, Tickel, Sir T. Han-
mer, General Burgoyne, Governor Hutchinson, Duncan
Forbes, John Wilkes, Sir J. Lowther, Sir T. W. Meredith,
J. Holt, Wm. Temple, C. Bingham, R. Steele, R. Cox,
W. Petty, Isaac Newton, A. Welding, L. O’Brien, R. B.
Sheridan, Corbyn Morris, Macauley, J. Ponsonby, and Pery,
Speaker of the Irish House of Commons; also of Soame
Jenyns, James Boswell, T. Warton, W. Pulteney, Quin,
Derrick, Mason, Pope, Congreve, Cibber, Garrick, T. Sheri-
dan, Prior, Sewel, J. Woodward, A. Malone, Oldmixon,
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Foote, T. Davies, Upton Egerton, Macklin, Aikin, Theobald,
and numerous other writers of note, the names of which
alone would form a catalogue.

“ Many of them are enriched with numerous highly inter-
esting and valuable notes in the autograph of Mr. Malone.
The life of Congreve is nearly re-written by him, and many
others are much increased in value thereby. The collection was
purchased in Mr. Malone’s sale for 331 10s.”— Thorpe, 1838.

Notes written to Malone on Windham’s Memoir, 1810.

Mr. Wilberforce (21st August, 1810) terms him * one of
the most extraordinary men this country ever produced.”
Lord Wellesley, writing from Dorking, thanks him for an
“ interesting memoir, which he has read with great attention
and satisfaction, and with all the respect due to its author and
to its subject.” Mr. Trevor (the last I.ord Hampden) says,
I cannot offer you my sincere thanks for this obliging atten-
tion without expressing in common with all the friends of
that great and amiable man my admiration of the just and
honourable tribute which you have paid to his memory, and
thence have equally gratified their feelings and your own.”
Lord Rosse writes from Parsonstown— He (Mr. Windham)
was undoubtedly the first gentleman in England, and fully
merited everything you have said of him in your elegant
panegyric. I regret it is so short, . . . . buthopeit
is only a foretaste of what we may hereafter hope to feast
upon. . . . . The newspapers say that he has left many
manuscripts. There is scarcely a subject he could touch
which the magic of his imagination would not turn into
something beautiful and valuable.” Lord Whitworth says,
 Although I had not the good fortune to live in habits of
intimacy with Mr. Wyndham, yet I beg leave to assure you
that you could not have bestowed your work on an individual
more sensible of his virtues both public and private, or who
laments his loss more sincerely.”

The Bishop of Meath says, “ I am grateful to receive from
your own hands the tribute of praise you have paid to a man,
whom to say I once had the happiness of knowing intimately,
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is to say I esteemed, admired, and loved. . . . . He
was the last of the splendid constellations that shone in that
part of the political hemisphere that most arrested my obser-
vation when I first knew London. . . . . What a void
must he have left in your society !”

Mr. Canning writes from Hinckley, ¢ I return you my best
acknowledgments for the Memoir of Mr. Windham which I
have read with great though melancholy pleasure. It con-
tains some facts that were new to me. The sentiments are
such as I have long and uniformly felt in common with you
and with all who knew him well enough to value him as he
deserved.”

The Bishop of Dromore thanks him for ¢ the tribute paid
to his departed friend, Mr. Windham, whose merit as a man,
a statesman, and a scholar, was above all praise.”

Mr. Thomas Grenville expresses strong regrets for his
“ invaluable friend,” whom, in another passage, he terms
 the perfect model of an English gentleman,” and adds,
« The general regret which broke forth at the moment of
his death, showed that his country was not insensible to the
greatness of the loss which they had to deplore in him—a
loss in some respects quite irreparable, as the extraordinary
combination of his talents and character enabled him to do
and say much for the public interests which no man now
living can do or say with half the same effect or advantage.”

Lady Crewe, the Misses Berry, and Mrs. Burke lament
him as a most serious loss, the last pathetically as a person
I so sincerely admired and loved as I did Mr. Windham.
I feel his loss most sorely; for he was from his great atten-
tion to me almost my last support. But God’s will be done!”

Lord Holland “feels it to be a flattering distinction to
be reckoned among the sincere friends and admirers of Mr.
Windham. It is said he has left a diary from the time of
leaving college to the day on which the fatal operation was

performed.”

THE END.
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